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FOREWORD 


АБЫЗ LEGENDA, the final endeavor of Ше class of Nineteen 

Hundred and Twenty, is before you. In it we have endeav. 
ored to record the events of our four years at Arthur Hill, the 
best years of our lives. We wish to give our hearty thanks to 
those who have helped to make this the biggest and best Legenda 
possible, both by their support and co-operation. We believe we 
have bettered our annual by the introduction of several new de- 
partments and hope that these departments will be permanent 
features of future Legendas. The book as it stands is far from 
perfect, but we wish to present it as the result of earnest en- 
deavor and hard work. 

In elosing, we wish to assure our readers that the Legenda 
is presented not for profit but for the benefit of the school and 
the Senior class. 

But proceed. Our work is before you, and we sincerely 
hope that our readers gain as much learning and amusement from 
perusing it as the Board and Staff did in preparing it. 
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FRANK АВАК 

Our dignified Treasurer, who takes 
care of all the large moneys of our 
Senior Class. He is very studious and 
appears to take life very seriously. He 
likes to draw and is always glad when 
last bell rings in Physics class. Here's 
hoping that Cupid will not come and 
mar his dignity. 
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IRENE ABEL 

Here’s one senior we couldn’t do with- 
out. Irene is a shark in her studies, she 
is a very jolly person, when you know 
her, and is also very religious, she al- 
ways goes to church on Sunday. We 
hope she will be as successful in life 
as in school. 


GLADYS ALGER 

She is fond of all outdoor sports and 
likes basketball, being one of the ar- 
dent players on the team this year. 
Not only is she known for her athletic 
tendencies but she is an enthusaistic 
worker to make the Girl's Club a suc- 
cess and, in reward for her faithful 
work, has been elected an officer. 
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MARION AMES 
Marion is mistress of the gentle art of 
Victrola-ing, and a fine judge of good 
dance records. Consequently, her 
house is a delightful rendezvous for the 
"erowd," and her friends are sure 
that she is a pleasing hostess. In class 
room as well as in the drawing room 
she holds her own. 
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CATHERINE APPLEBY 

A girl about whom we can truly say 
“her virtues overcome her faults." To 
win her friendship means having a true 
friend; to be in her company means 
jolly fun. Her favorite occupation is 
“Basketball,” and she is one of the 
proud people who have been awarded 
an 


HARRY APPLEBY 
He must be the cleverest young fellow 
of the age, because he seems to find 
all the bright spots in school life that 
the rest of us are always lookine for. 
He is clever, very witty and studious. 
Everyone likes Harry, especially the 
girls. Perhaps it's because of the way 
he combs his hair. Parted you know. 


HARRIET са 


Always free from саге, but neverthe- 
less alert in her studies. Someone is 
always taking the joy out of her life 
but she always seems to get her share 
of fun from everything. Altogether, 
we think that Harriet will make a suc- 
cess of life. 
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КОВЕМА ВАТЕ ; 
Robena is as quaint апа charming as 
her name, and, as her friends claim, 
has a very sweet disposition. She 
seems always in the same humor: that 
of calmness and serenity and seldom 
does one see her with even the slight- 
est frown on her face. She is also 
known throughout the Senior class for 
her brilliancy. 


FLEDA BARTON 

Fleda Barton entered our school last 

fal. She is a born scientist, physies 

and chemistry being her specialties. 
Perhaps French is, too (?) We fore- 

see that she will become an instructor 
because she has already tried her skill р 
with the freshmen of the school. 


ROSALINDA BLOCK 
A very convincing talker when neces- 
sary, but very retiring when she so 
chooses; a typewriting star, a first 
class cook; what more do you want? 


MARIAN BRADY 
A girl who is admired ai.d liked by all 
who know her. She has beautiful 
laughing eyes; and her speech is char- 
acterized by that dry and quiet humor 
which makes her amiable. | 


GRACE BUELL 
She is fond of dancing, loves tennis, 
and also loves to cook. Although few 
seem to know it, she has a nickname. 


By her most intimate friends she is 
called *Gak". 


WALTER BURRILL 
A Flint lad who joined our happy fam- 
ily in his Senior year. Walt believes 
in the saying of his ancestors that it is 
a wise lad who makes himself seen and 
not heard. He generally carries a 
smile which he uses in a case of emer- 

4 gency and any of the girls will tell you 

it is most effective. 


PEARL BYRON 
Pearl is a girl who is very interested 
in outdoor activities and athletics. 
She likes tennis, basketball, and hik- 
ing. She is an enthusiastic campfire 
girl and a very good student. 


MARGARET CADAGEN 
Quiet and unassuming, but with a rare 
sense of humor, a good story-teller, 
and a lover of a good time, a good 
worker, but above all, the jolliest and 
best of friends a girl could have— 
that's Peg. 
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FREDERICK CASE 
A tall, manly youth is he. He is stu- 
dious and eager for knowledge, wheth- 
er to be gleaned from books or gained 
by experience. His merry brown eyes 
always tell us when fun is at hand. 


ЈОУСЕ CHADWICK 
A little girl from the sunny south. 
A piano player. 
A heart slayer. 
A beautiful girl with a kindly good 
nature. 


ETHEL CHAMBERS 
No doubt she will take all prizes 
awarded to Stenogs. She is quite de- 
mure but her accomplishments are 
many. 


RUSSELL CHRISTIE 

Here is a Senior whom we have not 
only seen in school but also on the 
stage. His ability has enabled him to 
take a leading part in several of our 
Classical Club plays. Russell’s clean- 
cut features betray his strong person- 
ality. His favorite pastime is arguing, 
and taking up some teacher's time so 
that his yellow card won't appear that 
day. One never sees Russell on the 
street or any other place but that he 
has a smile or a friendly “ћеПо". 
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BLANCHE COASH 
A beautiful, tender-hearted maiden. 
She is skilled in the art of playing the 
piano. As an athletic girl, Blanche is 
a wonder. 
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GEORGE COASH 

George is another of our athletes, 
having played two years on the foot- 
ball team. He has some difficulties 
with his subjects occasionally but that 
is liable to happen to anybody. He is 
always smiling and ready for anything 
in the shape of a good time. 


OLIVE CORNISH 
Olive is another of our school newcom- 
ers. In the short time she has been 
here she has made many friends and 
her winning ways and smile gives 
promise of winning many more. 


MARION CORNISH 
She's new in Arthur Hill; but she has 
made many friends already. She's an 
expert in her studies too. We will miss 
her smiling face when we leave our 
dear old school; but, nevertheless, we 
wish her the best of luck. 


ARTHUR CROLEY 

Не is the musician of the class. Ве- 
sides this accomplishment he belongs 
to the great class of average students. 
And don't let us forget that he is a 
fellow who is always ready to help a 
friend and to do his share toward mak- 
ing an entertainment given by class or 
club a decided success. 


LYNN DUPEE 
Although a newcomer in our high 
school this year, his striking personal- 
ity and innocent smile have formed the 
source of unlimited admiration from 
the girls of A. H. H. S. 


DOROTHY EGGERT 

Here's to Dorothy, the artist. But art 
is only one of her strong points. 
Though she's the midget of the class 
she is one of our star students, tending 
especially toward literature and math- 
ematics. She is also one of “those 
athletic girls". We prophesy that she 
will make her mark in the world. 


ETHEL ERVANS 
One of the merriest of our class, and 
is gifted with a keen sense of humor 
and. musical ability. 


EDWYNNA FOX 
Blonde and vivacious is “Wynn”, and 
she just naturally can't help liking a 
good time, especially if it is associated 
with dancing or the “movies”. 


ARLENE GEORGE 
“She has no wish but to be glad, she 
hates naught but to be sad,” and “rs 
well to be merry and wise, "18 well to 
be honest.and true.” are quotations 
which more aptly describe Arlene than 
words of ours can. 


LOUIS GOLDSTEIN 

Louis is the biggest boy in the senior 
class. He is a great athlete and сар- 
tain of our track team, besides play- 
ing on the football and baseball teams. 
He is a good scholar in his four years 
in high sehool never being ineligible to 
play in any athletie contest. Above 
all he is a very likable chap and a good 
mixer. 


MYRA GOODROW 

Myra is as nice as her name, is fond of 
happiness and gaiety. She has a will 
of her own, for she usually accom- 
plishes what she sets out to do. Her 
sense of humor ana a large number of 
jokes always at her command make her 
very entertaining. 
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MARIE GRAEBNER 
Clean and puie, this mountaia brook, 
as the snow capped crests from which 
it springs. Laughing in joy it gurgles 
along. dimpling and smiling at the sun 
as it ripples and tumbles over the 
stones or in soberness glides quietly 
between the shadows of its overhang- 
ing banks. Silently it does its work, 
appreciated only by those who can ob- | 
serve the quiet strength and beauty | 
beneath its surface. Such a brook is 
Marie Graebner. 


STANLEY GUNTHER 
Is one of the notable seniors who is 
guiding our class. When it comes to 
committees or studies, Stanley can’t 
be beat. He is also a first rate actor 
and orator. 
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CLARE HACKETT 
Clare possesses those great qualities, 
honesty, manhood, and good fellow- 
ship. He has a keen sense of humor, 
and one ambition, namely to some day 
become a great mechanic. 


MILDRED HAGEN 
Is called “Milly” by her most intimate 
friends. She is one of our quiet, stu- 
dious seniors. She likes to read, dance 
and go riding. 


LOTTIE HAMMOND 
In sweet music is such art, 
Killing care and grief of heart. 


AZALEA HELFRECHT 
A happy go lucky girl who is never 
worried about anything and never wor- 
ries any one except her mother. She 
has a smile for every one and is a good 
Camp Fire Girl. 


OTTILIE HOLL 
She is just the quiet kind with a sweet 
= voice. Like а bee she works all day. 
She is a shark at French and Econom- 
ies and loves to read books. No doubt 
there's a man in view for such a 
worthy wife. 
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RICHARD НОЈУЕМЕК 
“Dick” is a good fellow and a good stu- 
dent. He is interested in the Classical 
Club, the Mathematical Club, the Phil- 
omathie Society, and the Hi-Y. Alto- 
gether, he is an asset to the class. 


MURIEL HURST 

Whose pleasant smile, ready wit, and 
sunny disposition make life a pleasure 
and her friendship a treasure to be 
hoarded away forever. А faithful stu- 
dent, a willing worker, she meets the 
troubles of life with a smile, ever look- 
ing forward to the future and brighter 
prospects. 


HAROLD HUEBNER 

What do you think of Harold, our bas- 
ketball shark? We think he is right 
there with the right kind of Stuff, and 
a lively member of our class. He is 
very bashful but several of the girls 
like him very well. We hope you are 
a star in college, Huebie. | 


MURRY KEPLER \ 
Не is the editor of the Criterion, but 
his ambitions do not tend entirely 
toward literary work. Heisa great 
helper in athletics, and greatly inter- 
ested in all school activities. 


WILLIAM KUNDINGER 
Some kid; our fullback on the second 
team. Where would our scrubs have 
been if Willie hadn't been there. He's 
popular, too, among both boys and 
girls, (dis)likes to study and is a me- 


chanie besides. We hope you'l suc- 
` ceed, Bill. 


ARLETTA LANGE 
The Senior Class of '20 possesses a 
very quiet, studious, industrious, and 
alert girl, Arletta Lange. She is al- 


ways willing to work and always happy 
with what she has to do. 


FLORENCE LARSON 
Quiet, unobtrusive, and modest is 
Florence. A worthy student of loving 
disposition, she spends her life, un- 
hindered, and unhindering, creating in 
her own secluded acquaintance a com- 
panionship to be emulated. She is a 
friend of all she knows, in ill or good 
fortune. 
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ESTHER LAUER | 
Her very looks and manner disclose her 
quiet seriousness. She is of great in- 
telligence and meets no obstacles in 
her work that she cannot overcome. 
She will attain her object: to make a 
success of life. 


DOROTHY LEE 
Is petite and jovial. She calls this one 
“sweety” and that one “honey” and she 
flings a smile here and then there, to 
the great satisfaction of certain indi- 
viduals. She is always ready to an- 
nounce that classes are pass.ng, but, 
Ања we like you just the same, 
ot. 


WILLIAM LEE 
Like a Grecian God he strides, a man 
among men, honored and revered by 
his fellow classmen, capable in ath- 
leties, quick to think and speak in ora- 
tory. Twice president of his class. 


МАКСАКЕТ LORENZEN 

She is exceedingly good-looking and 
has attracted many of our youths to 
her. She certainly is some scholar and 
does excellent work. We all wish her 
the best of luck when she parts com- 
pany with us and from our school life, 
and hope her renown and fame will 
be nation-wide. 


MARION LYNCH | 
"Spuds" is perhaps the most petite 
person in our class. She likes to dance 
and go to movies. Her favorite pas- 
time is reading books for English. 


ELDON McDOUGALL 
Is better known to his intimates as 
“Poodle”. He has very little to say 
and is often termed as being bashful, 
but “looks are sometimes deceiving.” 
His favorite pastime, so they say, is 
joy-riding. 


JESSIE MANKE 
A. Camp Fire girl and enjoys outdoor 
sports such as skating, sleigh-riding, 
and going on long hikes. She has a 
jolly disposition and a gentle voice 
and believes in getting the most joy 
out of life. 
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RANDOLPH MUELLER 
“Randy” was formerly a student of 
Flat River High School. Heisa great 
friend of one of the faculty, namely 
Mr. MeLaughlin. Гуе heard he is а 
frst class cook. Just imagine! When 
it comes to girls, Randy is right there. 
He delights in annoying the teachers 
and his favorite subject is Economics? 


JAMES MURRAY 


He always enters the classroom with a 
cheery smile for everyone. He is a 
real athlete of the High School and a 
very good player, elected captain of 
the football team of 1919. He is an 
“enthusiastic scholar" and unites his 
work with play. 


WILLINA MURRAY 


. 


The quietest student in the school, but 
loves. to have a good time. She is 
very jolly when no lessons are to be 
learned. When she works she works 
successfully and when she plays she 
plays joyfully. 


SELMA NEHLS 


Here is a girl with a quiet disposition. 
Reading is her great art. She loves 
bookkeeping and will enter that pro- 
fession later on in her long career that 
is open to her. May she always pros- 
per. ; 


MARION NORRIS 
Has retained the name of “Ted” dur- 
ing the four years of her high school 
career. Her favorite subject is Eng- 
lish. She likes to dance and go сапое- 
ing. She is always ready to join us 
when any fun is to be had. 


HELEN OLIVER 
A quiet, reserved girl who talks little 
but thinks much. She has a pleasant 
manner and eyes that speak of kind- 
ness and intelligence. She is modest 
and has the qualities of a lady. 


GLADYS OTTERSKY 
Is one of the few girls in the senior 
class who is seen and not heard. They 
say that she is an expert at sewing 
and that cooking is her specialty. 


С 
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The crimson slow of modesty o’er- 
spreads his cheek and his cheery smiles 
seem to brighten our Senior Class. He 
likes music, goes to church, and loves 
the ladies. Here’s your chance! Oh, 
those bashful blondes! 
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VIOLET PLAGA 


Yes, she's another added attraction to 
our class, and some attraction, too. 
She has won more than one boy with 
her looks. She's some shark in Phys- 
ies and recites all the time. She 
gained fame also as an actress. Here's 
to your success, Violet. 


RUTH REINS 


“Toots” is the next serior on the list. 
She is very fond of dancing. Her fa- 
vorite subjects are History (?) and 
Spanish (?). Нег happiest moments 
are when “Сазеу” is near. 


WALDOMAR ROESER 


Is an enthusiastic athlete and a good 
student. But his favorite subject is 
French. He is especially fond of 
French verbs, much to the displeasure 
of the rest of the class. 


ADELINE SALESKY 


Has a winning disposition. She is fa- 
miliar with all the stunts and traits 
of movie stars and sometimes tries to 
imitate them. She takes great pleas- 
ure in her lessons and Law is her fa- 
vorite subject. 


| 


| 


RIPLEY SCHEMM 

Physics and Mathematics shark, is a 
senior to be proud of. For three years 
his fighting spirit, clean mind, and 
-turdy limbs have represent2d our class 
on Ше gridiron. Moreover, he is а 
worker, unafraid of manual toil, and a 
g«ntleman, with an inborn sense of 
courtesy, while his actions, speech, and 
morals are unmalignaoie. Brilliant, 
humorous, original, and democratic, 
may he never be forgotten. 


EDITH SCHENDEL 
A busy, happy member of oar class. 
One who, in her quiet way, has made 
friends during her journey with us 


through high school by her cheery 
smile. 


MARTHA SCHLUCKBIER 
Is a girl everyone likes. She greets 
everyone with a smile. Martha is a 
wonderful athlete, having had the hon- 
or of being captain of our girls’ bas- 
ketball team. She is a worker and we 
all wish her a brilliant future. 


MARGUERITE SCHNELL 
Is a'studious, well liked girl. She has 
a habit of treating everyone well, and 
a good humored smile goes along with 
it. Marguerite takes time for other 
things besides powdering her nose; 
and if there is something that she can- 
not do, there is no use of anyone else 


trying. Failure is not in her vocabu- 
lary. 


KENNETH STEWART 
Do we know Kennie? ГИ say we do. 
He may be slow but he’s right there. 
We don’t see Kennie very often be- 
cause he is so delicate and small that 
he has to stay out of school quite a lot. 
Just the same he is all right and here’s 
to his success. 


NORMA STRONG 
A charming young person with a fair 
disposition, one who is well thought of 
by the members of the class and also 
by the members of the circle in which 
she moves. She may well be called a 
born leader of society. 


RALPH TALLON 
He's small but, Oh my! What a wonder. 
He's a star in football, baseball, track, 
and basketball He's a person who 
makes himself attractive. Success is 
the only thing we can wish for you, 
Ralph. 


CLARENCE URE 
Is one of the hardest working and best 
liked boys in school. He always has 
his lessons, and is always ready to lend 
assistance, and give a kind word to 
everybody. Everyone agrees in say- 
ing, “Clarence is a peach of a fellow.” 
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MARGUERITE WEAVER 
A girl of pleasing personality, quiet 
at times, with little flashes of wit 
which peep forth at intervals surprising 
even her most intimate friends.  Be- 
sides this she is an industrious worker, 
who never tires of gaining knowledge. 


ELEANOR WESTENDORF 

Is one of that very admirable class of 
students who have enjoyed high school 
life as they found it and have not, at 
the same time forgotten why they are 
here. Always supportiag the school 
and class with her full share of school 
spirit, she has made many friends in 
school for whom she always has a 
smile and a merry word ready. 


BEATRICE WILLIAMS 
“Bea” is a quiet, serious girl although 
if you know her real well, she is loads 
of fun. She is fond of nature and 
loves to read. Her favorite subject 
is French. 


GLADYS WINKLER 

Gladys is one of those who care more 
for a jolly good time than for almost 
anything else. She is willing even to 
lay aside her studies for a few hours 
of pleasure with the right person. She 
loves to talk, too, for wherever she is, 
she is heard most of the time. . 
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Carol May Meets Her Match 


To be perfectly frank, Carol May had never had a beau 
for the simple reason that she had never wanted one. 
Unusually pretty, she was also unusually reserved, and many a 
lad, desiring to know her better, had found himself cooly 
rebuffed when he offered his attentions. Pride is strong in 
most people, especially in such delicate matters, so that after 
several attempts to draw her out, Carol May was let alone. To 
be sure, there were times when an escort would have been 
welcome. At the Junior Hop, for instance, and at the class 
parties, she felt much alone; yet she regarded that a much less 
evil than being tagged “ту girl" with the (to her) unwelcome 
attentions that accompany that name. 


Thus matters stood until the 20th day of November of her 
Senior year. On this particular day, Clayton B. Fisher was 
transferred from a Chicago High School to Carol’s own. And 
at precisely 9:45 that morning, Carol May collided with young 
Fisher so violently that that young man had fully five seconds 
in which to appreciate her charms, before she regained breath 
enough to continue her way. Those five seconds were enough, 
however to convince Clayton that here and only here lay his 
interest. They were enough, moreover, to persuade Carol May 
that here was a stranger who would be very much noticed and 
admired by others of her sex, but in whom she would have no 
interest. 


So that she was not a little suprised and displeased at 
finding him her next door neighbor in the printing class. This 
course had been but recently introduced into the school, and 
Carol May, together with seven or eight boys, formed the only 
class which Miss Leech was required to teach, a task so burden- 
some, apparently, that she was forced to desist at frequent 
intervals to chat with the young director of Manual Training. 


As she disappeared as usual, Clayton suddenly lost inter- 
estin his case. “бау,” he whispered confidentially to his quiet 
neighbor, “do you know why I’m taking this printing stuff?” 

A surprised flash of blue eyes was her only reply, for 
Carol May made a point of never encouraging conversation in 
that class. 


Clayton regarded her amusedly. 


“Don’t you want to know?" he asked. As she still vouch- 
safed no answer, he continued unabashed, “Well you know 
that See girl next to me in English class? I asked her what 
went on in the afternoon and she said, ‘Well, there's print- 
ing.’ And I asked her if she took it and she said, ‘No, but 
Carol May does.’ I had a hunch she meant you, so I trotted 
down and here I am.” 


Carol May finished her line and rose unperturbed. Cross- 
ing the room, she picked up her stick and copy and returned 
to her case with a simple glance that embraced Clayton Fisher 
as disinterestedly as a desk or a chair or any other unimportant 
fixture of the room. The other boys grinned knowingly. They 
knew just how far Clayton would get with her. 


As for that young man, his eyes were dancing with fun and 
mischief as he continued the one-sided сопуетвайоп. He plyed 
question after question: what classes did she take; what 
teacher did she have for English; and wasn't Mr. Graves a 
joke; did she like Latin or wasn't she taking it; to more per- 
sonal ones as: what color did she call her eyes, ultramarine or 
dark blue; was her hair naturally curly; did she like to dance; 
and did she have a beau. 


Her absolute indifference made no impression upon him 
nor did the lack of replies seem to trouble him in the least. Nor 
for that matter did Carol May seem at all disturbed. On the 
contrary, she was as cool and refreshing as a summer wave, 
albeit the temperature toward him hovered around zero. 


The final bell rang as Miss Leech returned. Clayton 
dashing up the stairs, fired a parting shot, ‘I’m coming over to 
see you, pretty soon, Caroi May." 


Carol May's intuition was well-founded. The girls were 
very much interested in young Fisher, as well they might be 
for he was as good-looking as a lad need be and was endowed 
with a superabundance of fun and good spirits. In time to line 
up for basket ball, he proved as good a player as any the team 
afforded and he played with such zest and sincerity that enemy 
teams liked as well as respected him. 


As for Carol May, she continued to ignore him and had 
nothing to say concerning him although the whole school knew 
that he was wild about her. Clayton continued to take advan- 
tage of Miss Leech's outside interests, in trying to further his 
own. The other embryo printers were soon leagued with the 
enemy for his personality and his perseverance together with 
a natural desire to make Carol May lose her baffling indiffer- 
ence, won them to his side. 


During the ensuing week, neither Clayton nor his fellow 
students made much progress in printing and even Carol found 
it difficult to accomplish much for she could not stop her ears, 
neither could she keep her appearance of indifference and 
aloofness without concentrating her thoughts upon so doing. 
It became increasingly difficult to ignore him. She was keenly, 
even painfully aware of his every word and act. 


The strain was beginning to tell. She could not think of 
him without trembling like a silly school girl, as she disgustedly 
told herself. In fact, Clayton's continued attack was wearing 
away her reserve force, precisely as that young man intended it 
should. His keen eyes caught the first, faint blush at one of his 
more audacious sallies. 


“Oh boy!” he murmured delightedly, “Look at her 
blush !” | 


Perhaps, if he had not detected it, Carol might have 
regained her self-possession but at his remark, her last shred of 
self-control snapped. She turned a brilliant scarlet, the color 
flooding even to the tips of her tiny ears. Her anger soon drove 
the unwelcome color from her cheeks. Her eyes, like twin 
flames blazed into the smiling gaze of Clayton Fisher. 

“Оһ!” she gasped. “I hate you," and with that she fled 


ignominiously from the room, trusting to luck that no teacher 
would intercept her. 


Clayton had scored his first victory. 


Carol May was herself again on the following afternoon 
and young Fisher felt a touch of despair as he shot his barbed 
arrows only to find them blunted against her armor of indiffer- 
ence. For the rest of the week, his labor seemed all in vain. 
Nothing, it seemed could move her. 


Monday afternoon, he came early, determined to win his 
way or give up the attempt. He was beginning to think that 
she really hated him and that, try a lifetime, he could never 
change her regard. 


That same afternoon, Carol May came early, also, bent on 
having her work safely begun, before facing the class. As it 
chanced, instead of finding the intended relief, this move 
proved her undoing, for she found her place preempted and 
Clayton beginning work. The surprise unnerved her and 
Clayton, realizing that surprise is half the battle, gave her no 
chance to rally. 


“Hello, Carol May,” he cried jauntily. “Гуе got an invi- 
tation for my girl and me to a sleigh ride party. Believe me, 
Carol, we'll have some fun. It's on the 17th, so remember you 
have a date with me, then." 


Carol May bit her lip savagely but did not reply. Clayton 
turned a bit white and his eyes lost their sparkle. “Look here". 
he said very quietly. “I like you awfully well, Carol May. 
Maybe I didn't take just the right way to show it. I guess you 
aren't the kind that likes to be told right away—but I wish 
you’d call it square and not have any bad feelings.” 

With no outward show of feeling although she was 
trembling inwardly, Carol May turned her back on him and 
began work on her case. The ensuing silence was electric. 

“Carol Мау!” Clayton’s voice was low. Fora moment, he 
watched her, then a sudden resolve revealed itself, on his strong 
young face. Without warning, he stepped quickly to her side 
and with a single movement, had her in his arms, regardless 
of the type he was upsetting. She tried to wrench herself away 
but she was no match for the hero of many a football scrim- 
mage and the next moment, she was kissed not once but a 
dozen times. 'Then he released her. Half blinded with tears 
of shame and anger Carol May fled from the room. She 
dashed into the cloak room, into her wraps and home, there to 
lock the door of her room and fling herself upon her bed. She 
cried until her eyes ached, then she decided that after all, her 
life was not irreparably ruined. As she turned the facts over 
and over, she found herself admiring his strength of will and 
his persuasion. 

How could she keep back a secret of joy at his liking her? 
"My Girl" seemed to have an altogether different meaning 
and aspect, since he had said it. 

It was in a chastened mood, that Carol May entered her 
class again. Under his compelling gaze, she answered 
Clayton's questions hesitantly, her eyes lowered; nevertheless, 
she answered them. The other boys, much mystified at her 


change of manner, concluded that something had happened to 
which they had not been witness. 

The school was dumfounded when Carol May did go 
sleighing with Clayton nor was it due to become any less sur- 
prised. Carol continued to go with him to subsequent parties 
and good times. She would only blush when questioned. No 
one could quite see how Clayton had done it, but two years 
later, when the wedding invitations were sent out, Clayton was 


heartily congratulated. ` 
MARION CORNISH. 


When the summer’s nearly gone, 
But the fall ain’t here just yet, 
An’ the nights are good ’n’ cool, 
An’ the dew ain’t hardly wet; 


When the wind is always west, 
An’ the sky is always blue, 

An’ the crick runs so swiftly 
Y’ don’t even push the canoe; 


Didja ever pull the ol’ tub up 
At some nifty looking spot, 
An’ haul out all your duffle 
T’ see just what you got? 


An’ start a good fire going’ 

| An’ put the stuff t simmer; 
Then flop into the nice cool crick 
As Ше light’s a-gettin’ dimmer? 


Then sit by the fire a-blazin’ 
An’ lay into the good hot stew; 
Man! Didn’t it make y’ feel 
Like life was started new? 


And when the Mulligan’s gone, 
| An’ your in’ards are good an’ full, 
| Наш out the battered corn-cob 

An’ prepare for a nice long pull? 


An’ sit, an’ talk, an’ think, 

An’ occasionally poke the fire; ; | 
Till the moon comes peepin’ up, 

An’ y! think you'd better retire? 


When the darkness gathers 'round you, 
And the fire burns to its last stick, 
You roll into the good warm blankets 
An' snore to the tune of the crick? 


Say! Didn't y' ever do this, 

An' tote along your gun? 

Believe me, boy, y' sure don' know | 
The world of sport and fun. 


The Astounding Adventure of Burlock 
Bones, Detective Extraordinary 


Burlock Bones, international detective, sat musing one 
morning on the good old days when free lunches existed. 
Hearing a knock at the door, he sighed regretfully at old 
memories, removed his number elevens from the chair upon 
which they had been reposing, and walked slowly to the door. 


The door opened to admit a messenger, who excitedly 
wished to know if he were the great detective, Burlock Bones. 
Upon receiving an affirmative answer, the messenger handed 
him a letter and departed. Burlock walked slowly inside, 
breaking the seal on the envelope as he did so. Opening 
the letter, he read the following: 


Dear Mr. Bones:— A most mysterious robbery has oc- 
curred at our office this morning. The local detectives are 
baffled, but one of them recommended you as the person most 
likely to solve the riddle. Please come to our office imme- 
diately. 

Reginald Sassafras, 
Private Ѕес’у, Cheatem & Co., Brokers. 


Instantly Burlock was Spurred to action. He secreted two 
revolvers, forty rounds of ammunition, two bowie knives, a 
pair of handcuffs and a short club about his person. Then 
placing his tin star on the lapel of his coat, he polished it with 
his sleeve until it shown like the sun, and was ready to set off. 


His tasteful and luxuriant flivver soon conducted him to 
his destination. He was whirled up to the fifteenth floor in 
the elevator and a minute later was being conducted into the 
office by the private secretary. 


“А most mysterious affair, Mr. Bones, a most mysterious 
affair," remarked the secretary. “The thief has not left a 
clue." 


"Don't worry," replied Burlock, “ГП have this thing 
solved in a short time. It’s a mere nothing to a man of my su- 
perior intellect." 


The detective was then conducted into the room where 
the robbery had taken place. Half a dozen detectives were 
moving around the room eagerly searching for clues. Burlock 
conducted himself as befitted a detective endowed with so 
much ability, and scarcely gave them a glance, but he turned 
his attention to the safe. 


"What was taken?" he asked the private secretary. 
"A string of pearls which Mr. Cheatem was going to give 


his daughter for her wedding present," he replied. “They 
were valued at fifty thousand dollars. These were the only 
things touched." 


Burlock now proceeded to make a very careful search of 
the office, but when he had finished he was no nearer a solu- 
tion than before. There was not even a finger print on the 
combination. The thief must have worn gloves. 


After looking under Ше safe, Burlock came out very red 
and out of breath. He crossed over and opened a window, 
where he inhaled the fresh morning air. Suddenly he made 
a startling discovery. The window opened upon a fire escape. 
It was by this entrance that the thief had entered and left. 


Burlock elambered out on the fire escape and looked 
around. In one corner of the steel steps, where the wind had 
blown it, was a small slip of paper two inches long and one 
inch wide, of a bright yellow hue. It was covered with curious 
symbols and had several small holes punched in it. As he 
could find no other clues, he entered the room by the way he 
had come. 


| “Look,” ће exclaimed, showing Ше secretary the card. 
“Those thieves may be smart, but they can’t fool me. I knew 
they would enter by way of the fire escape, so I investigated 
and found this clue. I will now go home and solve this cipher. 
You ean look for the arrest of the thief in the morning." 


Burlock returned with his mind centered on the solving 
of the cipher. Upon reaching home he retired into his study 
and set to work on his difficult task. Smoking his monogramed 
corncob, he filled the room with smoke and his paper with 
figures. But he figured to no avail, and at six o'clock the next 
morning he was still at his task. 


A timid knocking at the door interrupted him. 
«Соте in," ealled Burlock, reaching into his desk and 
fingering the butt of the revolver contained among his papers. 


“Goodie mon, Mistee Bonnie," said Wha Sing Fu, his 
Chinese laundryman, as he opened the door to bring in his 
basket of clean laundry. “You workee all nightee, maybe." 

*Yes, Wha, Гуе been trying to solve this," said Burlock, 
holding up the yellow card. “Сап you read it," he said, smil- 
ing to himself. 


“Тее shirtie, floor collie, ten sockie, Hop Sing Laundry," 
responded Wha in a singsong voice. 


*What, a Chinese laundry ticket," roared Burlock. “Соте 
with me quick," and he grabbed Wha by the pigtail and jerked 
him to the door. “Quick, take me to Hop Sing's place and 
Ill give you a dollar." 


“Thisee way," said Wha Sing, as he went down a side 
street. 


Ten minutes later they were in front of Hop Sing's laun- 
dry. Wha received his dollar and headed for the nearest 
opium joint, while Burlock turned to the laundry, from within 
which came the sounds of a violent argument. Burlock looked 
through the window before entering, and what he saw made 
him grab the butts of his revolvers. 

*T don't care if I ain't got my ticket," a hard-looking tough 
was shouting. “I’m leaving town and I want my things. I 
lost your yellow rag some place. Gimme me stuff anyway. 
Me ticket was number 33." 


*No tickee, no washee," responded the almond-eyed 
Chinaman behind the counter. 


“ГП take it away then, you slant-eyed, heathen son-of-a- 
gun,’ said the tough, taking off his coat. 


Burlock thought it now time to interfere. He had по 
doubt that this was the pearl thief, as the number the tough 
had named was the same number that had been on the yellow 
ticket Burlock had discovered on the fire escape. 


He pulled out his guns, kicked the door open, and yelled, 
"Hands up!" in his fiercest voice. The thief, when he saw 
the assortment of artillery in the detective's hands, imme- 
diately elevated both hands above his head. Burlock drew out 
his handcuffs and snapped them upon the man's wrists, after 
which he rang for the patrol. When the patrol arrived, Bur- 
lock placed his man inside and gave to the driver a note con- 
taining the facts of the case, for the prosecuting attorney. 


Burlock walked home with his heart full of mirth. Hadn't 
he, Burlock Bones, just solved a most mysterious robbery and 
added another victory to his long list? He had a right to feel 
proud of himself. 


But upon reaching home he received a rude shock. The 
attorney at headquarters was just calling him on the phone. 
Burlock picked up the receiver supposing he was going to 
receive congratulations, but at the attorney's words he turned 
pale. 

“Hello, this you, Burlock?" he heard over the wire. “This 
is Bill Mason talking. Say, I can't get that thief to say a word. 
He refuses to speak at all. We found out where he rooms, 
and I've had detectives searching the place, but they couldn't 
find а trace of the gems. We can't hold him on the little evi- 
dence we've got. What's that, where does he room? Оп the 
corner over Poison Pete's saloon. You know the place, don't 
you? Better go over and take a look yourself. Let me know 
if you find anything. АП right, goodbye." 

Burlock hurried out and jumped into his car. “Hurry,” 
he said, giving his chauffeur the address. “Those fool detec- 
tives,” he exclaimed, “suppose ГП have to go and find the 
jewels for them.” 


Getting out at Poison Pete’s saloon, he hurried up the 


‘stairs and into the thief’s room. Everything was torn and 


ripped up just as the detectives had left after searching the 
room. Burlock cast a rapid glance around and then pro- 
ceeded to search the room. Again and again he searched 
it, only to be disappointed. His best efforts availed him noth- 
ing. 

Finally, with grief on his brow, he turned to leave. With 
a dejected air he opened the door and stood out on the landing. 
Eager to vent his wrath on something, he kicked the morning’s 
bottle of milk down the stairs, and followed after with droop- 
ing steps and hanging head. 


Upon reaching the cement floor at the bottom, he stared 
in astonishment at the sight that met his eyes. There, in a 
thousand fragments on the floor lay the milk bottle, with spilt 
milk running away from all sides. But among the fragments, 
A and sparkling in the morning sunshine, lay the pearl 
necklace. 
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Burlock saw it all now. The thief had planned so that 
the officers would think this was his morning's milk, and 
would, therefore, pay no attention to it. “But they can't fool 
me that way," he exclaimed, “Г too clever." “То the police 
headquarters," he added to his chauffeur. 


At headquarters, Burlock asked to see the prosecuting 
attorney. 


«Can't see him now," responded an officer. “Тће Chief 
and Cheatem, the broker, are talking over the pearl necklace 
together." 


“T must see them, I’ve got very good news for them," said 
Burlock, “Hurry.” 


“I think we will have to let him go. We have only a shred 
of evidence to hold him— wait, here's Burlock coming now, 
maybe he has more evidence," said the chief. “Do you bring 
any more evidence?" 


“А little," answered Burlock, taking the pearl necklace 
from his pocket and throwing it on the table. пасва.” 


“What!” exclaimed all three rising from their chairs, 
“you have found the necklace." Instantly they were over- 
whelming him with their praise and congratulations. “Sit 
down, have a cigar, and tell us all about it.” 


«Мо thanks," replied Burlock, refusing the proferred cigar 
and taking a chair. Filling his corncob, he continued, “1 
would gladly tell you all the details, gentlemen, but I make it 
a point never to reveal my methods." 


*But," he continued, blowing a cloud of smoke to the ceil- 
ing, “it’s just as I remarked before, to а man of my brains and 
skill, the most mysterious case is a mere nothing." 


JAMES F. MURRAY. 


A SURPRISE 


1 Whats that funny looking thing 
Scudding down the hall? 
Looks like a sea-green oyster 

Or а broken parasol. 


2 It may be а jumbo peanut, 
Or a pickle fat and sleek; 
ГИ just step up and poke it, 
And see if it will squeak. 


3 Willit? Well, by Hickory, 
It just opened up its bean 
And let out such a holler 
That it paled its coat of green. 


4 It shouted from that cavity, 
Shaped like a capital “О”, 
*T'm just a little freshie, 
Please, mister, lemme go." 


The Secret Paper 


In a small country situated along the northeastern coast 
of Africa a great tragedy was being enacted. The little coun- 
try of Brusa was involved in a civil war. Brusa, the peaceful, 
a place so smali that you could not find it on most maps, yet 
а place where there was plenty of action. 


The old king of Brusa who had ruled wisely for twenty 
years and who was even now planning many democratic re- 
forms, found himself suddenly confronted with enemies within 
his small domain. His former minister, John Langdon, had 
turned traitor. Obtaining the support of a number of mal- 
contents, he soon plunged the country of the old king into a 
civil war. 


This struggle had been £oing on for four years; four 
years of terrible strife and bloodshed; four years of terrible 
suspense for the old king, who saw his brave people dying to 
save him and his country and his heart was always sad. 


In this crisis he called a conference of his ministers and 
army officials. They decided there was but one thing to do and 
that was to capture the leaders of the rebellion. 


But this was very difficult to do. The leaders of the re- 
bellion had never shown themselves for more than a day at 
a time in one place. The heads of the rebellion, too wily to 
let the king know who they were, had agents to do their work. 


Soon rumors began to come in of a mysterious ship that 
had been seen up and down the coast. Night after night this 
ship had been seen. The king instructed the head of his secret 
service to investigate the rumor and try to find out something 
about this ship. 


In the secret service was a young man named Somers who 
was about twenty years of age. Although so young, he was 
the most able man in the service. Whenever there was a 
difficult task to perform, he was called upon so the task of 
running down the ship was trusted to him. 


Dressing in fisherman's clothes and obtaining a trusty 
pilot he hired a small fishing craft. With this he sailed up and 
down the coast, night after night, but no trace of the ship 
could he find. One night as he set out on the usual search he 
Saw a strange ship slowly sailing along. He quickly changed 
his course in pursuit. He followed the ship all night. 


Toward morning it entered a narrow lagoon that ran for 
about three miles inland. The young man left his pilot with 
the boat and followed the ship on foot. After he had traveled 
about three miles inland he came upon a large lonely house. 
Here he saw many men moving around. 


Upon this discovery he returned to his small craft to await 
the coming of darkness. It finally became dark enough for 
him to start out. бо leaving orders for his pilot to have the 
boat in readiness to sail immediately upon his return, he left. 


After carefully going over the grounds around the build- 
ing he decided to try to enter the house. Carefully he forced 


open а cellar window and made his way into the cellar. Pro- 
ducing a small flash light from his pocket, he proceeded to 
look around the cellar. At the side opposite that which he 
entered he saw the stairs that led to the floor above. Tip- 
toeing across the floor he proceeded to make his way to the 
floor above. Upon opening the door he found himself in a 
large room. The room was entirely darkened. By means of 
his flashlight he saw a round table with a few chairs around it. 
In one corner he saw a safe and in the other a desk covered 
with papers. On the other side of the room he discovered 
another door. Cautiously he walked across the room and 
opened this door. He found that it led into a long hall. At 
the farther end of the hall he saw a dim light, and heard peo- 
ple conversing. He wanted to see the owners of these voices 
but the risk of discovery was too great. 


He closed the door quietly and proceeded to make a more 
thorough inspection of the room. Не saw nothing on the table 
so he turned his attention to the safe. He proceeded to look 
through the desk where he found many papers. A few of 
these papers soon convinced him that at last he had found the 
headquarters of the leaders of the rebellion. 


Hearing voices and footsteps coming toward him, he 
started to retreat by the way he had come in. When he ar- 
rived outside he found that he had a paper in his hand. This 
he put in his pocket. 


Knowing that he had the news that his chief wanted he 
hurried back to his craft where he found his pilot in the act of 
going in search for him, and they set sail for the city at once. 


Upon returning to the city he immediately reported to his 
chief who congratulated him on his success. As Somers was 
about to leave the office, he put his hand in his pocket where 
he felt the paper that he had taken along. When he opened 
it this it what he saw: 
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Turning back, Somers showed it to his chief, who after 

looking at it wanted to throw it away. But Somers asked for 

it so the chief smiling returned it to him with his best wishes. 
The chief looked upon it as a hopeless case. 


If Somers had been an expert in occult sciences he might 
have been more hopeful. An hour’s study brought a gleam of 
light. He thought the note must be signed by Langdon, the 
traitor. There were seven letters in the signature. This was 
his first ray of hope. He then placed all the letters of the 
aiphabet in a column; against each he made a character that 
represented it in cipher. Six letters thus interpreted. The 


next step was to place each of the letters thus discovered over 
its sign in the note. The second and third words of the epistle 
then stood as follows, the eights being for undiscovered letters: 
88n lo8ond. 

“Ben Lomond" the name of the ship that Somers had Seen, 
is what he decided this stood for. 

Three more letters were thus gained, and the oblique 
cross was found to be only a mark to divide the words. The 
three letters before “Ben Lomond" must stand for “the”. The 
solution began to be easy though it required a long time to 
read it. At midnight he had made it out, and this is what he 
read: 

Naples, 20 of June. 

The Ben Lomond is at Naples fitting out. Mallory gives 
you command. Соте up the lagoon at midnight on the 25th. 
Do not fail to come. 

Langdon. 


The.next morning Somers made his way happily to the 
office of his chief, for he knew that he had found out where 
Langdon the traitor would be at a certain time. When he 
showed it to the head of the secret service, he was congratu- 
lated on his good work and assured that he would not be for- 
gotten for the part that he had played in putting down the 
rebellion. 


On the day of the 25th, one hundred picked men were 
silently landed in a woods near the lagoon. When darkness 
arrived, they were so placed as to surround the house. Somers 
with a few men were placed around the pier to try to capture 
the boat. 


At 12 o'clock sharp a dark form was seen coming slowly 
up the lagoon. It could be seen that the boat had been built 
for speed in order to run away from her many pursuers. She 
had long lines and was built close to the water. She Was 
painted a dark gray so that she could not easily be seen in 
the distance. Аз the boat drew near Somers could see the 
name Ben Lomond painted on her. 


The heads of the rebellion, with the exception of Langdon 
could be seen coming off the ship and going into the house. At 
a given signal the men jumped from their hiding places and 
attacked the house. А sharp conflict ensued but the king's 
men soon gained the upper hand. 


The ship was easily captured, the men being taken com- 
pletely by surprise. 


As Somers was returning to the house from the ship he 
saw a dark form slip around the corner of the house. He 
quietly followed and soon dicovered his man in the act of 
pushing out a small rowboat into the water. In the moon- 
light he recognized the broad back as that of Langdon. He 
attacked him and after a hard struggle overpowered him. 


Leading him back to the house, he came upon a body 
of men who were looking for some trace of Langdon. Langdon 
had come off the ship unnoticed and had arrived at the house 
just after it had been attacked. Seeing the danger he had 
tried to make a get-away. 
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The men were taken back to Ше city where after а short 
trial they were sentenced to death for treason. 

This practically ended the rebellion. From this time on 
the king’s army won victory after victory, for the rebellion 
was without a leader. In a short time peace was declared and 
the country was once more united. A few weeks later Somers 
was promoted as assistant chief of the secret service as a re- 
ward for the part he playing in bringing the war to a success- 
ful close. He was the youngest man that had ever held such 
а position. | 

Now for the first time in over four years the little king- 
dom of Brusa enjoys peace and once again the simple people 
are happily persuing their former work. 

LOUIS GOLDSTEIN. 


Ode to the Wine-Flower 


This yellow blossom is so small, 
That grows along the dusty way, 
Yet 'tis the May's first blessing 
To the sad hearts of today. 


Its pretty golden blossoms bring 
Glad thoughts of springs passed by ; 
"Гуаз then but rambling dreamers were 
My friends, my dog and I. 


Grew as its amber blood we drank 
Sweet wine-bud, dawn has had its birth; 
We know just whom to thank. 


| _ Small then, our knowledge of its worth 


Wine dandelion from tables kept, 
In gloomy cellars now shall stay, 

For ’tis the May’s first blessing in 
The “dry times” of today. 


1. W. E. 21 


| | THE SCRUBS 


What will you take to give a cheer 
For the nineteen nineteen Scrubs, 

Who сате out to practice all times of the year, 
And even then are called “Dubs?” 


Hence let us be joyful together, 
With a toast to each, every, and all, 

For loyalty shown toward the old West High, 
And skill in handling the ball. 


The Fugitive From Justice 


It was a windy, black and misty night on Lake Superior. 
The only spot of life and joy seemed to come from the great 
lake boat, “Noronic” which was docked at Port Arthur. 
There people were laughing, lunching and dancing, while the 
orchestra played. Bell boys and waiters were rushing to and 
fro, doing their best to entertain the passengers. Every one 
was happy, glad, no doubt, that they were about to leave 
the old fur trading city of the past, for the glorious American 
city, Duluth. 


The boat was almost ready to depart; even now the guests 
from the city were hustling from the boat, opening their um- 
brellas, and vanishing into the mist. Just as the whistle blew 
for “ropes off" I saw a shadowy figure sneak along the dock 
and, unseen by anyone else, jump into the boat and disappear. 
Thinking he was a dilinquent member of the crew, I neither 
said nor thought anything more of the matter. 


As the night grew older, the storm grew greater. The 
passengers left their fun for their beds. All was silent on 
board the boat now, but the waves roared as they pounded on 
the distant land, and they swished against the sides of the 
boat. Lightning flashed, thunder pealed, the wind howled and 
whistled through the wireless, and the boat sped on through 
the night. | 


Before morning the storm subsided and left the atmo- 
sphere clear and the water calm. As the sun’s first rays 
beamed over the water, it seemed as if heaven had opened its 
portals—a shining golden pathway. It changed the water 
to a living mass of beautiful color; the spray of the waves to 
millions of tiny colorful fountains. 


The morning passed quietly and peacefully. About two 
o’clock that afternoon, while we were passing Mt. McKey, 
the wireless operator received this message— ‘Man escaped 
from detention camp here, last night. Six foot two, brown 
hair, blue eyes, in uniform of Canadian private. Search boat 
for him. Army headquarters, Port Arthur, Ont. 


The order was given to the captain, and a searching party 
was immediately organized. They hunted high and low, in 
every nook and corner, from the stoke hole to the crow’s nest, 
until at last they came to the hold— the dark and dreary hold 
the lowest compartment in the Ship. Cautiously, one by one 
they lowered themselves into the black pit. Suddenly, before 
their frightened eyes, from behind a pile of freight, up through 
the hatchway, leaped a figure. He climbed from the freight 
deck to the main deck, and from there to the deck above until 
he reached the topmost deck, forty feet above the water. 
There, trembling from fear and exhaustion, his handsome 
young face white from lack of nourishment, his big blue eyes 
dim from worry and terror, his long slender fingers clenching 
a revolver, the fugitive from justice awaited his pursuers. And 
when they came he and his gun held them at bay. It seemed 
hours; it was really a minute before, with a half sneering, 
nervous laugh, he tossed the gun toward them. That action 


foretold the next. Just as Ше mate sprang after him, the 
fugitive was on the rail. I saw his hands shoot up, and his 
head bob down, and his lithe spare body cut the sunset as 
keenly and precisely as though he had plunged at his leisure 
from a divers’ board. 

A boat was lowered of course, and the lake was scoured, 
to no purpose. She returned, the throbbing screw set us on 
our course again. 

But either the setting sun flashing over the waves, blinded 
all eyes, or else mine were victims of a strange illusion, for as 
it sank behind the shore-line, the line of dancing sunlight was 
instantaneously quenched, and in the middle distance, already 
miles behind, a black speck bobbed amid the gray. The bugle 
had blown for dinner: it may well be that all save myself 
ceased to strain an eye. And now I had lost what I had found, 
now it rose, now it sank, and now I gave it up utterly. Yet anon 
it would rise again, a mere mote dancing in the dim gray dis- 
tance, drifting toward a purple island, beneath a fading sky, 
streaked with dead gold and cerise, and night fell. 


HARRY APPLEBY. 


Quality and Service at Steet’s Print Sh 
ор 


Here's to our high school, its fellows—its friends— 
It’s just the best ever, its fame never ends. 

Here’s to the fellows who football did play, 

From the first of the season, ’till Thanksgiving Day. 


Here’s to them, then, a toast to each one, 

Now football is over, we’re sorry it’s done. 

Here's to old “Parson”, whose number is five, 

With his cow-catching headgear, he “eats ’em alive”. 


Here’s to Jim Murray, our valley-famed “Сар” 

He surely helped put our team on the map 

Broken bones were forgotten—and sprained ankles too 
While he fought with a will for the Yellow and Blue. 


And who would have thought, that long lanky “Вип,” 
Would break through the ranks, like a son-of-a-gun, 
Here’s to our Goldstein, who wanted to stay, 

An hour or so longer, when at Flint we did play. 


Here’s to our World War Veteran, “Сщек”, _ 

When he has the ball, they yell, “Look at that kick.” 

Here's to “Вап?” Tallon, who hates saying adieu, 

So he sticks to his high school, though classmates are through. 


Here’s to brave Coxy, so gallant is he, 

That the ladies, you’ll find, where’er he may be. 
Here’s to “Rip” Schemm, whose scholarly ways 
Are somewhat forgotten, when football he plays. 


“Joe” Friske, to you! Your jolly good smile, 

In hard times, keep us playing the game, all the while. 
Here's to “Butch”! He's some boy, we’re sorry to lose 
A player like him; it gives us the. blues. 


And Sheib, the best ever, we remember it still, 

How you fought for the glory of old Arthur Hill. 

Here's to Coash, called “Нага” by all whom we meet, 
Well, in this case, it means that he's sure “hard to beat.” 


And Spiekerman, too, here’s to you, Old Seout! 
We welcome you in, as Jim's time is run out. 
Here's to Floyd Allen, he's loyal and true 

He helped us to win, the games that were due. 


Then here is to Tessin, and Goodsell! Their work 
Kept everyone fighting, taught each not to shirk. 
Though football is over, these memories will stay, 
In each fellow's heart, for e'er and a day. 


In the brightest of Septembers, 
After summer days serene, 

Came a host of jolly Freshmen, 
With their floating banners green. 

They, not tired of climbing upward, 
Ever seeking knowledge still, 

Entered through the open portals 
Of our good old Arthur Hill. 


| 
The Class of 1920 blew into high school, with a group of 
about 175 Freshies, all live wires and desiring to make a showy 
record for themselves. The first come-down for some of its 
members was the customary dip in the watering trough, but 
this they took only as a matter of course. We started out the 
year by electing the following officers: 


Louis Cleveland з ви пијан President 
Marie Graebner. у аа Vice-President 
Marion Ames nre u we Secretary 
John Russell Ж дел cow у, Treasurer 


The first notable event in our high school career was а 
Freshman dance which proved very successful. We spent most 
of the year in getting used to the queer ways and actions of our 
older brother and sister classmates. Their amusement over us 
will be a lasting remembrance. Neither will we forget how 
some of our poor unfortunate classmates used to cringe, when, 
after just having a bit of fun, we would look up and see the 
all-round personage of Miss Davis towering over us. Well, 
we all survived, nevertheless, and lived to see the end of our 
Freshman year and to enjoy a summer vacation. 


+ 
We сате back for our second year somewhat more proud 
and dignified, since we were then known by the name of Soph- 
omores (which by the way the Greeks tell us comes from a 
word meaning “to become wise"). True to our name, we 
elected the following officers to attend to the weighty matters 
of our Sophomore Class: 


James Нау РИ President 
Arlene George о пано Vice-President 
Frederick Case 6 ЕИ Secretary 
Коў теппе (лак MEET Treasurer 


We gave a dance at the Social Hall and it was thought to 
be one of the most successful parties of the season, over eighty 
couples filling the Hall. 


In patriotism we were not behind the times and, feeling 
the саП of our country, we began а systematic sale of Thrift 
Stamps. The Thrift Stamp committee was composed of 
Е Lynch, Gladys Winkler, William Lee, and Frederick 

ase. 


We also showed our spirit by ranking high among the 
other classes in our Junior Red Cross work. 


A number of our members belonged to the military com- 
pany and we claimed several officers among its ranks. 


In athletics we had something to be proud of as we were 
represented by the following athletes: Ripley Schemm, Louis 
Goldstein, James Murray, Harry Appleby and Meinhardt 
Lorenzen. 


After successfully concluding our Sophomore year, we 
adjourned for a two months' vacation. 


III. 

“Hurrah for the Juniors of 718 and 719: "They're all 
right.” Of course we were. We were ready again to take 
our higher stand in high school life. We elected our officers 
at the beginning of the year. The result of the election was 
as follows: 


ее ао а сос ы President 
Trenet Abel. 228 о шс; Vice-President 
Ане Georges... Secretary 
Frank Abar ... и дела, Treasurer 


We started a scheme which was purely original. Instead 
of waiting to get our pins and rings in the Senior year as other 
Junior classes had done, we selected and bought them in our 
Junior year. 


We gave а “Нор” and it was а success, as everyone 
vouches it was. The hall was daintily decorated in blue and 
white, and delightful refreshments were served. 


Our class displayed its patriotism by willingly pledging 
to do its share in raising funds for the scholarship in memory 
of our soldiers and sailors. 


Instead of giving the Seniors a banquet, we entertained 
them in the latter part of June at Wenona beach with a picnic. 
А big bunch went, and all enjoyed every minute of their trip. 


We were well represented in all branches of athletics. 
Five out of eleven men on the football team were Juniors. 
James Murray, Meinhardt Lorenzen, Louis Goldstein, William 
Lee, and George Coash. William Lee played on the first team 
in basketball and was our baseball letterman of whom there 
were only two in the school. 


Thus ended our Junior year which we considered an all 
around success. 
TV 


At last we reached the height of our ambition, Seniors. 
How dignified we felt! We could see the excited Freshmen 
coming to try their fortunes in Arthur Hill. We saw the Soph- 
omores and Juniors taking their stand among the ranks of the 
upper classmen. At the same time we realized that we were 
the ones to set the pace for the rest, so we immediately chose 
our officers, who were the following: 


МА Еве а Lest ee л? President 
Arthur Croley e an Vice-President 
Dorothy Eggerb 2 -o5eecretary 
krank Арак ые v Drei г: Treasurer 


During our first semester, we were busy with our studies 
and so took very little time for special affairs. 


Finally, we decided to give a circus. Everyone seemed 
to be in favor of it but when it came down to work we seemed 
to fall down on the job. 


Our president started a new plan. He appointed a social 
leader, Miss Margaret Lorenzen. At her suggestion and under 
her guidance, we gave a Leap Year dance in the Pioneer Hall 
which was quite a success. There were only forty couples 
present but all who were there had a fine time. The Hall was 
decorated in red and blue and delicious refreshments were 
served. 


We have decided to give as our senior play “Тће Man- 
euvers of Jane." It is very funny and exciting. Under the 
direction of Mr. Hunter we think it will be a huge success. 
Our class has still shown its lasting patriotic spirit by giving 
to the French Memorial Fund and subscribing again to the 
Soldiers and Sailors Scholarship Fund. 


We have five representatives on the debating team, Wil- 
liam Lee, Rosalinda Block, Allen Palmer, Russell Christie and 
George Coash. Although they have not been very successful, 
they have worked hard and deserve a great deal of credit. 


Our athleties have been of the highest grade this year. 
We are more than proud of the representation we have in its 
various branches. 


In girls' basketball we are especially well represented in 
that its captain, Martha Shluckbier, and two of its members, 
Gladys Alger and Catherine Appleby, are Seniors. 


In boys' basketball we are represented equally well. 
Huebner, the captain, and three of the first team members, Lee, 
Goldstein and Tallon, are among our members. We are very 
proud of the fact that these men had a great share in winning 
the pennant and silver cup in the tournament at Mt. Pleasant. 


We have six football lettermen: James Murray, Captain; 
Schemm, Lee, Tallon, Goldstein, Coash. 


There is some talk of our holding the graduating exercises 
in the Auditorium. We hope they can plan to make this possi- 
ble. It will necessitate a falling away from former customs 
of Senior classes; however the time is ripe to start something 


new. 
FAREWELL 


Alas! and time has rolled around until we are facing the 
close of our high school career. We are about to leave our 
old school and to enter а world more full of opportunities than 
we have ever dreamed. We harbour a feeling of gratitude to 
Arthur Hill for the privileges that we, as a class, have shared, 
and will always cherish the memory of companionships and 
of the good times we have enjoyed. We also feel a deep sat- 
isfaction in our accomplishments that have been made possible 
by the help of our dear old school and feel sure all these will 
aid us in meeting the larger problems of life. 


Farewell, dear school! and it shall be 
When in our thoughts we turn to thee 
No pleasanter times will we recall 
Than those we spent within thy walls. 


| 
ІШ 
Arthur Hill 7—Alumni 0 || ІШ 
НОККАУ! For the first time in several years Arthur | ||| 
Hill started off her football season with a 7-0 win over the ||||| ||| 
Alumni. The Alumni with such former stars аз Smith, Clark, IE | 
Lent and Olson were confident of a top-heavy victory, but we ІП 
had our old fighting spirit with us, and there was по doubt of ||| I 
the result after the first quarter. This game is too early in the НІ 
season to predict much, but it looks as if Arthur Hill is to . | | || || | 
have the best team in years. The Alumni never got the ball | ||| 


within 40 yards of our goal while we played most of the game 
in their territory. In the second quarter, Kehren, our star full- || ТІ 
back, booted а drop kick from the thirty yard line that missed | АНА 

by inches. Atthe beginning of the third quarter we got going, || 
and а few minutes after the start, pushed the ball over the goal ІМ 

line on a series of line bucks. Tallon kicked goal. This victory i TE ПЛ 
gives us hope of walloping Grand Rapids next Saturday. | | Ш | | 


Arthur Hill 21—Сгапа Rapids South 0 ||| | 

Who said we didn’t have а chance with a heavy team like | А | Ш 
Grand Rapids South? Take a good look at the score, which ||| ІІІ 
doesn’t begin to show how badly we outclassed them. Of | ЛІГІ 
course, we аП һай some misgivings when we saw what а heavy ОК! 
team they were, but we depended оп our fighting spirit to make AED INN 
up what we lacked in weight. Did it? ГЇ] say it did. A few "EM | li 


minutes after the game started, “Chick” Kehren, standing on ||| | | ||| || 
the 40 yard line and at а bad angle, dropped a perfect kick | I | | Е 
between Ше goal posts. This took all the pep out of the Grand || M ши 
Rapids team and just before the end of the quarter we pushed ШО! 
over а touchdown through a series of line bucks. In the second ! | 
quarter we kept up our good work and got two more touch- | 
downs before the half. One of these came оп line bucks апа ||| || 
end runs while Ше other was Ше result of a pretty pass over |||“ || 
the goal line, Friske to Murray. In the second half a light || || 
drizzle was falling and any fast play was impossible. Asa re- ү ЇЇ 
sult the ball see-sawed back апа forth in the middle of the EB IN 
| 


field until the final whistle. Had it not been for the rain we ОО 
would probably have beaten them 40-0. This game showed | || 
what a star we have in our new fullback, Kehren. His won- | ||| 
derful drop kick in the first quarter and his ground gaining | 
show who will be all-valley fullback this year. The line was | I NI 
also fighting every minute and got in every play. Scheib, a || IN І! 
new man at end, also put up а great game. This victory gives IBN NI 
us a slight hope for the state championship. IB I 


Arthur Hill 21—Flint 0 | || І! 
Flint gave us some scare іп the first quarter but every ||| | 
time they got near our goal line we stiffened and held them. || | 
Then Goldstein and Kehren got going and it was all over as 1 М 
far as Flint was concerned. After Flint had pushed us all ши 
over the field for ten minutes, Goldstein broke through, picked || | | ||| 
up a fumble and ran 70 yards for а touchdown. This helped || 
stiffen our line and we held them after that. Twice in the | ІІІ 
second quarter Kehren intercepted forward passes on our i ІІІ | ЫП 
twenty yard line and ғап 80 yards for touchdowns. Tallon ври 
kicked allthree goals. This only made Flint тоге determined, | ТІ! 
however, and we were forced to play on Ше defensive during || І! 


avnös TIVSIOOH 


the second half. Thanks to good work on ће part of our line 
and backfield, however, we managed to hold them. Flint 
showed us two of the best end runners and line plungers in the 
valley in the shape of Red Johnson and Percy McLellen, big 
colored full back. Time and again these men smashed our 
line for large gains but they came against a stone wall when 
we reached our 20 yard line. During the last quarter Flint 
tried a passing game but was unsuccessful there. Kehren and 
Goldstein starred with several long runs and the whole line 
fought gamely against superior weight. Who’s going to win 
the valley championship? “Ask dad, he knows.” 


Arthur НШ 24—Alma 0 

We should have beaten them by a much larger score but 
instead, took it easy after our hard game at Flint the week 
before. Louie Goldstein, our big tackle, was celebrating 
Christmas, so this necessitated a big shift in the line, Lee 
going to tackle and L. Coash playing his brother's guard. In 
this new arrangement our line showed up very weak, the Alma 
backs making ten yards time and again through straight line 
plunges. When on our own 20 yard line, however, our line 
stiffened and Alma could not gain an inch. Our first touch- 
down came on a short 20 yard pass over the goal line, Tallon 
to Murray. This started things and we got another on straight 
line bucks before the half ended. ТаПоп kicked both goals. 
In the second half Alma stiffened and held us to one touchdown 
in the third quarter and a pretty dropkick by Kehren in the 
fourth. Although the wind was wrong and angle bad Kehren 
put the ball squarely between the goal posts. The poor work 
of the team is partially explained by the sickness of Emil 
Tessin, our coach. The reaction after the Flint game is ап- 
other. For Arthur Hill, Kehren, Lee and Tallon starred, 
Kehren and Tallon by their work in the backfield and Lee by 
his work on the line. With Coach Tessin back next week we 
hope to hit our old stride and wallop Bay City Eastern. 


Arthur Hill 12— Вау City Eastern 0 

Chalk up another valley win for Arthur Hill, there boy. 
In our second valley game of the season we defeated Bay City 
Eastern 12-0. This score, however, does not begin to Show our 
superiority over the down river team. Owing to the continued 
illness of Coach Tessin the work of the team was ragged and 
uneven in the extreme. This necessarily kept the score down 
many points. Bay City never came nearer than our twenty 
yard line and that only once by the use of the forward pass. 
Bay City's two carloads of rooters, who were counting on a 
victory for their team, went home a sadly disappointed bunch. 
This vietory gives us undisputed lead in the valley champion- 
ship race. There were no stars on our team this game, none of 
the men playing up to form. Оп Bay City's side, Dawson 
giant tackle, was the one star. He mussed up some of our 
plays but Goldstein soon got his number and kept him well in 
hand after that. 


Arthur Hill 0—Lansing 47 


Well, no one can say that we did not try. Every man 
fought as hard as he could, but we were completely outclassed 


by Lansing’s heavy yet fast team. In the first few minutes of 
play Graham, Lansing’s quarter back, went over for the touch- 
down after a series of long end runs. After that, their end 
runs and forward passes completely baffled us, try as hard as 
we could to stop them. A number of students and rooters 
accompanied us to Lansing and supported us. enthusiastically 
even though we were on the short end ofthe score. That’s the 
kind of support that counts. For Lansing, Graham was the 
big noise. His end runs were speedy and his forward passing 
very accurate. Kipke, Lansing's captain and all state full- 
back last year, could not play because of injuries received 
previously. We were not sorry as he is hailed as the best 
football player in the state. Every player on our team fought 
with every ounce of strength and the old fight but to no 
avail. We are all convinced that Lansing will be the state 
champion this year. 


Arthur Hill 10—Owosso 8 


We went to Owosso with the intention of avenging our 
defeat at Lansing the past week. Owosso scored first, when in 
attempting to punt out from behind our goal line the ball was 
blocked and fallen on for a safety. We got going then and 
in a short time got а touchdown on a long pass, Tallon to 
Kehren. Tallon missed goal. Then Kehren fumbled an 
Owosso punt, an Owosso man scooping it up and running for 
a touchdown. Owosso also missed goal. We almost scored 
again in this half when we pushed the ball to the one foot 
line, but Bill Lee, one of our sober and steady guards attempted 
the life of an Owosso player and the subsequent penalty 
killed our seoring chance. In the second half we worked the 
ball to the ten yard line several times but lost iton downs. In 
the last thirty seconds of play, Kehren, standing on the forty 
yard line, put а beautiful kick between the crossbars. We 
were getting ready to leave the field when the headlinesman 
declared that one of our men was off side and the drop kick 
did not count. This would have given Owosso the game 8-7. 
We entered a protest with the M. I. A. A. on the game. It is 
also interesting to note that we were penalized 250 yards to 
Owosso’s 20. 


Р. 5. (Some time later) Hurray! The М.І. А. А. showed 
the right spirit and awarded the protested game to us with a 
score of 10-8. 


Arthur Hill 13—Вау City Western 14 


Well, it was our own fault and we have nobody to blame 
but ourselves. We didn’t have our old accustomed fight with 
us. We went to Bay City over-confident and cocky and we 
got just what we deserved. Bay City surprised us and in the 
first few minutes of play pushed over two touchdowns on end 
runs and off tackle plays. After that we braced up a little and 
held them on even terms until the half. The third quarter was 
about even, neither side having much advantage. In the 
fourth quarter, however, we got а little fight in us and got two 
touchdowns, one on a long pass to Kehren and the other on 
line bucks following a long pass to Murray. This ended our 
scoring, the ball being in our possession in the middle of the 


field when the final whistle blew. Bay City kicked both goals. 
Tallon missed one, this resulting in our defeat 14-13. Мас- 
· Donald was the shining light for Bay City, making both touch- 
downs and many yards on off tackle smashes. For Arthur Hill 
Shiebe and Cox played good games, while the center of the 
line was especially strong. 


Port Huron 6—Arthur Hill 7 


It’s à mighty lucky thing for us that “Chick” Kehren had 
his rabbit's foot along. If he hadn't we would probably all 
have come back in mourning. Port Huron certainly saw that 
a bunch of scrappers we had. We held them half a dozen 
times when they seemed certain of getting a touchdown, and 
besides this, blocked three place kicks. The first half was 
fairly even, neither side getting much advantage. In the 
second half Port Huron came back strong. Several times they 
worked the ball down to our one yard line only to lose it on 
downs. Finally, in the fourth quarter, they pushed over their 
first touchdown. We fought desperately but to no avail. In 
the last thirty seconds of play, Friske standing behind his own 
line, foward passed to Kehren, who ran 80 yards for a touch- 
down after receiving the ball. Tallon kicked goal after the 
whistle had blown, his toe adding the point needed for victory. 
Captain Murray had his collarbone broken in the third quarter 
and may be out the rest of the season. 


Arthur Hill 48— Detroit U. H. 7 

Why, we even surprised ourselves. No one thought that 
that heavy and experienced team of Detroit's that we had 
heard so much about would £o down to defeat before us 48-7. 
We started off the game with a rush and in three or four min- 
utes had our first touchdown. On the next kickoff Detroit 
fumbled, Coash recovered and again we marched down the 
field for a touchdown. After this we got our touchdowns with 
regularity, adding one every Seven ог eight minutes. Перо! 8 
only touchdown came on а fumbled punt by Kehren, which 
they recovered on our three yard line and pushed over by a 
trick play. Tallon kicked six out of seven goals, many of them 
from difficult angles. May he do as well Turkey Day! For 
Arthur Hill every player on the team starred. There was 
not a man that did not put forth every bit of energy and skill he 
possessed. Schemm and Tallon at ends showed up especially 
well, each getting several long passes. If every player plays 
the same way Turkey Day as he did in this game, Saginaw will 
be wearing mourning. 


Saginaw 6—Arthur Hill 6 


Well, we're mighty glad that it wasn't worse and if it 
hadn't been for the old Arthur Hill fighting spirit it would 
have been. Captain Murray won the toss and defended the 
east goal. For the first few minutes the ball was in the center 
of the field, but Saginaw finally worked the ball down to our 
ten yard line by a series of end runs and forward passes. From 
here Brackenbury carried it over on a wide end run around 
right end. 


Bently failed to kick goal. Arthur Hill braced up here 


and by a series of line plunges worked the ball to Saginaw's 
twenty yard line. Arthur Hill lost their scoring chance when 
Kehren dropped a forward pass. At this period Captain Mur- 
ray of Arthur Hill was taken out with a sprained ankle and 
Schemm substituted for him. Буа series of line bucks, with 
Cox and Friske doing most of the ball carrying, Arthur Hill 
worked the ball to Saginaw’s one yard line, where after two 
unsuccessful attempts Kehren took it over. Tallon failed to 
kick goal from a difficult angle. The half ended with Saginaw 
in possession of the ball on our five yard line. Saginaw came 
back strong in the second half and by forward passes and end 
runs worked the ball close to the Hillite goal several times. 
Each time, however, our defense stiffened and we held them 
for downs and punted out of danger. In Saginaw's final try 
in the last period, Weadock was stopped a few inches from 
the goal. The game ended with the ball in midfield. For 
Saginaw Brackenbury, Spence and Weadock starred, while 
for Arthur Hill Cox, Scheibe and Friske were the shining 
lights. 


JAMES MURRAY. 

«Jim" was our captain and star left end. He had the 
misfortune to get hurt, and be out a part of the season, but 
just the same he was right there Thanksgiving day with his 
broken shoulder. He was the mainstay of the team. 


LORENZEN. 

“Butch” was а mighty good center and fine secondary de- 
fense man. His passing was very accurate, his team-mates 
being always certain that they would get the ball just where 
and when they wanted it. In several games he played guard, 
where he always put up a good fight. 


SCHEIBE. 

This was Ray's first year on the team, and he justified the 
confidence the coach put in him. He played end or center 
and in both positions always made a good showing. The Le- 
genda picks him for all valley center next year. 


COASH. 

George is one of those players who never say die. No 
matter how badly hurt or battered, he was always at his 
place in the line when signals were called. He played guard, 
and could always be depended upon to open up 4 hole when a 
play was called through him. 


LEE. 

«Parson" was the steadiest man on the team, as well as 
one of the hardest players. He always was there with the old 
fight and the opposing guard was generally carried off the 

‚ field before the close of the game. 


SCHEMM. 

“Rip” certainly deserves the thanks of the whole school 
for turning out for football. Working for the scholarship, he 
had very little spare time, but he was always there for prac- 
tice. Не was а mighty good end, and a player who could al- 
ways be depended upon. 


GOLDSTEIN. 

“Louie” was the biggest (and laziest) man on the team. 
Although built like Fatty Arbuckle, he was some speedy 
player. He played both backfield and line, and was a bearcat 
at both. He was also a wonderful punter and placekicker. 


SPIEKERMAN. 

“Zeke” is another of our big men. He was playing his 
third year on the team, and consequently was one of the best 
and hardest players. The opposing side never tried more than 
a few plays through “Zeke’s” tackle, as he never let a play 
go past him. “Леке” is our 1920 captain, and we predict a 
glorious year for him and his team. 


COX. 

Although a freshman, Cox proved to be one of the best 
ground gainers in the backfield. He was a husky chap, and a 
mighty hard man to Stop. Once he got his hands on the ball 
he could always be depended. upon for five yards. As Cox has 
three years left to play in, he should be an all state man before 
his graduation. 


GRUBE. 

"Bun" was a fair ground gainer and a bear on defense. 
He could always be depended upon to spill the opposing inter- 
ference or pull down the runner. At interference he was also 
a wonder, and many of our gains were the results of holes 
"Bun" opened up. 


KEHREN. 

"Chick" was our big find of the season. Не came to 
Arthur Hill direct from the air service, and we were mighty 
glad to get him. Atfullback he Was а peach, and when it came 
to open field running, running back punts or catching forward 
passes, no one had it on “Chick.” He was also the best drop 
kicker Arthur Hill has seen for many a year, at least two of 
our victories being the results of his toe. Whether it was due 
to Ше rabbit's foot “Chick” always carried or to his own hard 
playing and skill, we leave you to judge. 


FRISKE. 

"Joe" was one of the fastest men on theteam. He had an 
unerring ability for picking holes in the enemies' defense, and 
once going he was a hard man to Stop. “Joe” was also a 
punter and drop-kicker of considerable ability, and the best 
forward passer on the team. 


TALLON. 

"Bill" was a former captain of ours, but failure in his 
studies necessitated his return for another year. We were 
mighty glad to see “Bill” back, as he is a wonder at quarter 
back. When it comes to running with the ball, chain lightning 
has nothing on “Bill”. Although the smallest man on the team, 
he was the largest when it came to fighting qualities and play- 
ing ability. 


|| Tessin’s All-Valley Football Team 
Т! First | Second 
|| Ferguson (Flint) -------------- Center... а Wallace (Saginaw) 
|| Audin (Gagutaw) Ж. Tie HUM __Pidd (Flint) 
| nn ae ECL re АВ 
| | Goldstein (Аз He. rex Tee БЕБЕ x е лана Zuelch (Saginaw) 
|! БОД CB: CURE s vum nup Andrejewski (B. C. W.) 
ШІ МУСАБ He 2252 [ОЛ У: аам Patterson (Saginaw) 
| | Bentley (Saginaw) м ро 5 Love (Flint) 
| Knight (Flint) ......... NOSE Ones N doris Speckhard (B. C. E.) 
| Kehren (A. H.)..........- ОНИЕ бй Friske (А. Н.) 
Т! MeDonald (ВСУ): ТР ТА Sa А Жыз ан Еј Grube (A. Н.) 
!! McClellan (Е) Вт Brackenbury (Saginaw) 
Е 


Girls’ Basketball Team 

This year the Girl’s Basketball team had the most suc- 
cessful season known in the history of the school. The spirit 
of the girls was shown by the fact that although they worked 
under some diffieulties, they practiced with much interest and 
enthusiasm. Lack of equipment at the beginning made it 
necessary to begin their season rather late, and they therefore 
had to practice with that much more vim to make up for lost 
time, and they surely did it as is shown by the successful re- 
sult of their games. 

The success of the first team was due not only to the able 
members of the team—No indeed! For the second team was 
its greatest standby. They helped in every way possible and 
two of its members succeeded in earning their A. Н. 5. 


Arthur Hill 25—O wosso 29 

This was the first game of the season, and was played 
on our own floor at Pioneer Hall January 9. We didn't know 
just what was going to happen to us. It was a snappy game. 
The first half ended in our favor but in the second half the 
Owosso girls became more acquainted with our floor and were 
able to secure a victory by getting two more baskets than we 
did. : 


Arthur Hill 20—Saginaw 26 
This was of course the big game of the season, but the 
experienced girls of Saginaw’s team were a little too much 
for our inexperienced girls, Saginaw having all old material 
while we had four new members on our team. Even at that 
we held them to a low score. 


Arthur Hill 38— Stone School 14 
. This was just a little practice for us. They came over 
with the intention of getting an easy victory but went back 
feeling rather down hearted. They hadn't lost a game as yet, 
but they were doomed when they met us. 


Arthur Hill 36—Y. W. С. А. 19 0: 

Well, this game was one grand surprise to quite a number 
of people; it even shocked us a little as the ^Y" hadn't lost a 
game and they were all stronger and heavier than we were. 
We played over at the Y. W. and we surely did outplay them. 
The Y girls are all star players but our star players left them 
behind a cloud and far outshone them. It was a hard game, 
but our team was always in the lead. 


Arthur Hill 31—Vassar 22 
On January 30 we went to Vassar. In spite of the fact 
that we were not acquainted with the floor, we brought back 
a victory. 
Arthur Hill 31—Y. W. C. A. 22 
This was our return game with the “Ү”, and we didn't 
know what to think about it. The first half ended in their 
favor, but the second half our guards and centers fed the ball 
to the forwards and they made the score count, until at the 
_ end of the second half we piled the score too high for them. 


Owosso 32—Arthur НШ 40 

You missed it if you didn't see the most exciting game 
of the season. The first half ended 22-20 in our favor, so we 
had to fight. Our regular center only played half of this 
game so we had a fresh player in the center which was an 
advantage to us. The score was tie at 22, and then kept on 
going up by two's until Owosso reached 32 and stayed there, 
and we kept on going up to 40, and then the whistle blew. 


Ithaca 4 Arthur Hill 28 

This score shows that our team was much the stronger. 
We out-classed them in every way. Our regular forward 
didn't play that night, but Ida Osterbeck showed her pros- 
pects for next year by shooting baskets and making them 
count. 

Chesaning 32— Arthur Hill 23 

This game was played in Chesaning much to our dis- 
advantage. Their floor wasn't like ours and they didn't have 
а back board to their baskets. The game was slow as there 
were lots of fouls called. However, they carried off the vic- 
tory. We showed superior team work and speed, but they 
succeeded in running up the score. 


Flint 24—Arthur Hill 40 
This was the fastest game we played this season due to 
the excellent team work of our forwards.  Flint's guards 
couldn't see our forwards for dust and their forwards couldn't 


see anything except our guards, and the only time they saw 
the ball was when it was going through the ring at our end. 


Vassor 16—Arthur НШ 24 j 
This score was due to our team work and superior speed. 
Vassar showed a good defense the first half, but was all out 
of luck the second half. 


Ithaca 2—Arthur НШ 1 

No, we didn't lose this game, we gave it to them. We 
went down to Ithaca rather high spirited and everything went 
well until we started to play and the referee didn't know that 
girls played differently than boys and so refereed according 
to boys rules. Well, we played the first half that ended 4-4, 
but the second half the referee refused to comply with regular 
rules so we forfeited the game. 


Alumni 12—Arthur НШ 24 
For this game we hunted up all the alumni that we could. 
find. We played against five of our last year's team and 
won this game with honors which shows that our team has 
improved since last year. 


Flint ?!—Arthur НШ 2 
This game was played in Flint and ended much in Flint's 
favor— Nuff said! 


Line-up - 
Martha Schluckbier, captain........:. Forward 
Helen (acp Mr ыле Forward 
та Озеров В Guard 
Catherine Appleby cs euo Guard 
Mildred: етте een с. з S. Center 
Clad yS Аи: Center 


Coach: Miss С. M. Sickels. 


Second Team 


Robena Bates (sub Ne. Less onu Forward 
Katherine Kaltenbeck .................... Forward 
Dorothy корер EN LL e usu Guard 
Azalea Helfreeht (Sub) ааа Guard 
Marie Graebner sub.) .........::.....2 Center 
Nan Bower wm MEE въ cuim S. Center 
MARTHA Н. SHLUCKBIER "20. 
Basketball 


The basketball call brought out a number of promising 
candidates, besides Ше letter men and last year's subs. Tallon 
‚апа Bill Lee are our last year's lettermen, while Grube, Roser 
and Hackett are the most promising of last year's substitutes 
that have returned. Captain Huebner and Bill Dembinski, 
center and forward, will not be eligible until the second semes- 
ter, and their loss will probably be severely felt. Waldemar 
Roeser, former Grayling star forward, is expected to make a 
place on the team, and will probably be a big help toward 
filling the hole left by the ineligibility of Dembinski and Hueb- 
ner. Everything points to one of the most successful basket- 
ball seasons Arthur Hill has ever had. 


When the final: whistle blew we were on Ше short end of a 21 
to 15 score. Both teams displayed a lot of good basket shoot- 
ing, and every player on each team was fighting every minute. 
Captain Huebner and Dembinski starred for Arthur Hill, while 
Grube and Lee put up good games at guard. 


Owosso 38- Arthur Hill 32 


We went to Owosso determined to get revenge for the 
defeat they administered us early in the season, but though 
we played our hardest we were forced to take the short end of 
a 38to 32 score. It was one of the hardest fought games of 
the season, with the issue of the game in doubt till Ше final 
whistle. Both sides played a rather rough game, many fouls 
being called on the players of both sides. Captain Huebner | 
and Dembinski at forward were the chief point getters for 
Arthur Hill, though Walter Roeser, the other forward, put 
up a great game. 

Saginaw 6—А. Н. Н. S. 17 

| Hurray!! everybody!!! For Ше second time this year we 

trailed Saginaw in the dust and humbled their colors. In one 
of the fastest and best played games of basketball this year we 
sent them down to a 17-6 defeat. The score does not begin to 
show how badly we outclassed them. We were slow in getting 
started but as soon as Dembinski and Huebner got going it was 
all over but the size of the score. Toward the close of the 
game we eased up a bit and let them ring up a couple of bas- 
kets, but they never were anywhere near being dangerous. 
All the Hillites played good games, with Dembinski and Cap- 
tain Huebner the chief point getters. Patterson and Norris 
played good games for the losers. 


Port Huron 24—А. Н. H.S.29 


Port Huron came down here w'th the intention of wiping 
up the dust with us, but they went home a sadly disappointed 
bunch. We sprung a surprise and beat them 24-29. It was а 
mighty hard fought game, with both sides leading by turn, 
till Arthur Hill took and held the lead in the last few minutes 
of play. Huebner and Dembinski counted most of Arthur 
Hills points, the former making several long shots. Grube 
and Lee put up splendid games at guard. 


Bay City Eastern 20—Arthur Hill 15 

After our victory over Port Huron, we traveled to Bay 

. City with the idea of revenging our former defeat at their 

hands. Although we put up a very hard fight, we were still 

6 points short of winning at the final whistle, Bay City taking 

the game 20-15. It was no cinch for them, however, as Arthur 

Hill fought them every minute of the way. Stout, Bay City 

center, was the shining light for Bay City, getting most of his 

team's points. Captain Huebner, Dembinski, and Roeser all 
put up good games for Arthur Hill. 


Alpena 3—Arthur НШ 11 


We completely outclassed Alpena and won handily 11-8. 
The score might have been much larger if our fellows had 
not been tired from their long journey. The issue of the game 


was never in doubt from the beginning, the Arthur Hill play- 
ers never having to exert themselves to hold their lead. All 
the Arthur Hill players put up creditable games, with Captain 
Huebner making most of the team’s points. 


Arthur Hill 21—Bay City Western 22 


This was the hardest game we had this year and the 
toughest to lose. Both teams were fighting their hardest, one 
team taking the lead only to lose it to the other, and up to the 
very last minute the issue of the game was in doubt. Hard luck 
in basket shooting kept our score down. Had we had a few 
breaks in luck we would have won handily. Arthur Hill’s 
line-up was changed slightly for the game, and the change 
seemed to work wonders. Roeser was changed from forward 
to Grube’s guard and Grube sent to Roeser’s forward. All 
the Hillite players put up a stiff fight with Captain Huebner 
and Dembinski making most of the counters. 


Mt. Pleasant Tournament 


Standing 5th in the valley, we went to the Mount Pleasant 
Tournament with small hopes of winning, but with lots of 
determination and fight. And it was due to this determination 
and fight that we won the tournament. Coach Bradshaw was 
unable to make the trip, so Faculty Manager Allen took the 
team down. We drew Cadillac for the first game, which was 
played at 9:30. Cadillae had formerly beaten us 24-13, but 
with a changed line-up and lots of pep, we defeated them 
25-12. During the entire game we were never in danger. 
When Mr. Allen drew for the next game he drew a bye, which 
meant we would not have to play in the second round. In the 
third round we were matched with Manistee, who had elimi- 
nated Bay City Eastern. We won this game 20-11, never for. 
a minute being in danger of losing it. Flint and A. H. were 
the only two Class A teams left undefeated, so we were 
matched with Flint. Tired from their terrific battle with Mani- 
stee in the morning, nevertheless, every man on the Arthur 
Hill team fought gamely. The first half ended 4-4, and when 
the final whistle blew, the teams were tied 8-8. In the over- 
time period, Dembinske finally caged a basket after numerous 
futile attempts, and we won the tournament in the Class A. 
10-8. That same night we played the Class B winners, Cass 
City High, and in a game in which we were always leading by 
alarge margin, won the tournament 31-9. Not enough can be 
said in praise of the team for the terrific fight they put in these 
games, particularly in the last three. Each one of these was 
a very hard fought game, but instead of tiring, each man 
played harder in the next game than in the last one. Our 
line-up for the tournament was the same in every game, not 
one sub. being put in. 


Тетте Т маны. or EM Forward 

(РО ОВ Eee. c сул асырау Forward 

Huebner: У ИИО 22-2 ш. Center 
RIESE ых шук ы. ышы Y Guard 

Leo ИЕ oe a at Guard 


State Tournament 


We went to the state tournament at Ann Arbor with high 
hopes of being champions, or at least runner-ups, but were 
doomed to disappointment. In the first game we were matched 
with Adrian, one of the best teams in the state. In the first 5 
minutes we were ahead 5-0, but after that Adrian got going, 
and when the final whistle blew, were leading 27-16.  AI- 
though our men were rather over confident, each player played 
as hard as he could, but Adrian was too good for us. Our 
line-up for this game was the same as for the Mount Pleasant 
tournament. | 


All-Valley Basketball Team 
(By Faculty Manager Е. L. Allen) 


First Second 
MeDonald (ВС Wye} ner КО ЕЛ ЧЫР Dembinski (А. Н.) 
Мебађе в OV ин see Boos Л. a T Rigley (Owosso) 
Huebner САСИН е © EN Stout (В. С. E.) 
Beckley (BLC We See С жуы so Armstrong (В. С. МУ.) 
Roeser (АН оозе е CLA Lee (A. H.) 


Trunks and Suit Cases Brenner & Brenner 
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Society 


Classical Club Fall Party 


You'd ђе surprised what we got for twenty-five cents at 
the Fall Party given by the Classical Club, at the Pioneer Hall; 
on October third. 


First, the children (Sophs. and Freshies) were amused 
with an “honest to goodness" Christie Comedy, and the secret 
is out that our dear Miss Ascher enjoyed it as well as her in- 
fants. Then the upper classmen were entertained with a solo 
by our new music instructor, Miss Sickles. “Mr. Allen’s broth- 
er-in-law" gave several readings which proved enjoyable to 
all. Mr. Morrison, our able principal, not to be outdone, 
- showed us that he had other accomplishments besides looking 
after unruly high school students; his solo was the big hit of 
the evening. After the program, there was dancing until 
twelve, with “jazzy”? music, *eats" n' everything. 


. Football Dance 


The dance given by the Arthur Hill football team, at the 
Pioneer Hall, October 25, was nobly attended by about twenty 
couples, and we all had a “dandy” time. Such patronage 
should not be overlooked, hurry up with the next one, boys. 


Classical Club Hallowe’en Party 


The masquerade party given by the Classical Club at the 
Social Hall, November 30, was a great success. Dancing was 
enjoyed by all, and the report is out that the boys had a “‘won- 
derful” time because there were twice as many of the other sex 
present. 

Junior Hop 


The Junior Hop given December 23, at the Pioneer Hall, 
was the social event of the season. The hall was artistically 
decorated with fir trees. Wicker chairs, pillows, and floor 
lamps added a distinctive touch. The music was great. The 
lighting, which included a spot light and an illuminated pin 
was unusually effective. Delicious punch was served; “Sh! it 
has been said that it had a kick in it," and everyone had a good 
time. 

Football Hop 


The Football Hop given by the Arthur Hill football team 
at the Canoe Club, January 17, was a very enjoyable affair. 
A simple but effective decorative scheme of blue and gold was 
used. The music was wonderful, “you know, the kind that 
makes you want to dance forever,” and it is needless to say 
that we all had a good time. . 


Senior Leap Year Party 


The Senior Class of Arthur Hill High School gave a Leap 
Year Dance at the Pioneer Hall on March 26. The hall was 
attractively decorated in blue and white, the class colors, and 
wicker furniture. The Amsden-Martuch orchestra outdid 
themselves in helping to make the party a success. Boys, did 
we have a good time, “ГП say we did, and oh, the refreshments, 


Soph Frolic 


The Sophs simply walked away with the grapes at their 
party given at the Pioneer Hall, Saturday, April 10. А huge. 
dome of maroon and white hung in the center of the hall, with 
Streamers reaching from it to the balcony. Wicker chairs, | 
tables, and floor lamps were attractively arranged about the 
hall. The whole effect was more than pleasing. The orchestra 
was ensconced on the stage which was a bower of maroon and 
white, and the music was “par excellence”. Come on, Sophs, 
with another party. 


Leather Traveling Bags Brenner & Brenner 


The Class Poem 


We’re stuck, so we start with a jerk and a jar, 
Here’s to our treasurer, Frank Abar. 


Irene Abel who is very wise 
Is our Senior of light blue eyes. 


Gladys Alger and her winning smiles 
Is known in Michigan for many miles. 


A social butterfly is Marion Ames, 
Who in society outdoes all dames. 


Catherine and Harry next we see 
Their last name both is Appleby. 


Harriet Arnold, the News let’s. see, 
Her marriage license is on page three. 


Fleda Barton who believes in good measure 
Is to the Senior Class, a treasure. 


Beanny Bate, Oh, what a racket, 
Today becomes Mrs. Clare Hackett. 


Marion Brady, ambitious of late 
For Ripley Schemm will make a good mate. 


Grace Buell, a wonderful Shark, 
In Physies leaves others in the dark. 


Shy as a Freshman he used to be, but as he mounted higher, 
It seemed to me, yea verily, Burril became still shyer. 


Byron, whose other name is Pearl, 
Has always wished her hair would curl. 


Margaret Cadagen, well known to Fame, 
In Arthur Hill upholds her name. 


Fritz Case, the Undertaker's son, 
Will make a good match for anyone. 


Joyce Chadwick is witty and bright 
Of her, I am sure, we will never lose sight. 


Stenography is E. Chambers' art ; 
She knows the circles all by heart. 


Russell Christie for Typewriting class 
Has never, with the lines, been seen to pass. 


Blanch Coash, neither fat nor slim, 
Would make, if she tried, a shark in gym. 


Art Croley in the Glee Club does sing, 
He can make you listen to anything. 


С. Coash with toil his way has wended, 
He’s through school now, but his work’s not ended. 


Cornish, M and O, it does appear, 
From Saginaw High they did come here. 


Lynn Dupee, neither meek nor bold, 
Girls be careful, his heart’s not sold. 


Dorothy Eggert, her vocabulary large in size, 
Is а small person and a big surprise. 


Ethel Ervans who always rises late 
Arrives at school at half past eight. 


Edwynna Fox and her French Marcel 
All others, in grace, does excel. 


Our future Vamp, George, Arlene, 
Will outshine Mary on the screen. 


Louis Goldstein, a jolly tease, 
Does his best the girls to please. 


Marie Graebner, a peaceful sort, 
Is loved by all from South to North. 


Stanley Gunther, our old man star, 
Will very soon be known afar. 


Mildred Hagen, quiet and quaint, 
In English class never says aint? 


Lottie Hammond, a musical saint, | 
Her cheeks, it is said, will never need paint. | | 


Azalea Helfrecht is happy and free, 
Worries, she has none, like you or me. 


Another girl who is loved by all, 
To us is known as Ottilia Holl. 


Muriel Hurst is gay and smart, 
Her Economies knows all by heart (2). 


A bright fellow is Kepler, Murray; 
It seems to me he'll always hurry. 


Wm. Kundinger, on Mowry day, 
А tramp in school, and there to stay. 


A rosy cheeked maiden is Arletta Lange, 
Modest as those of whom the Old Folks sang. 


Florence Larson, fair апа white, 
She came here our way to light. 


Esther Lauer, knowledge comes her way, 
And when it’s there, it’s there to stay. 


Harold Huebner is thin and tall, 
The '20 captain of basket ball. 


Dorothy Lee is graceful and sweet, 
To dance with her is sure a treat. 


Wm. Lee, our president for the second year, 
To the Twenty Class is very dear. 


Margaret Lorenzen, fair and tall 
In Philomathic is loved by all. 


A good stenographer is Marion Lynch 
Whose kind heart helps us in a pinch. 


Eldon McDougall, so quiet and shy, 
What beautiful eyes, 00000, Oh my. 


Jesse Manke in her easy chair 
Got Richard’s heart, is that fair? 


Randolph Mueller all athletics does like, 
To get out of lessons, ten miles would hike. 


Our football captain is Murray, James, 
Гів Norma Strong ће always claims. 


Willina Murray is now through school, 
А teacher will make, but oh the rule. 


Selma Nehls, we need her here, 
She brings to us good faith and cheer. 


Marian Norris, Oh what wonderful hair, 
Her curl, not artificial, is still all there. 


Helen Oliver, trim and neat, 
Is very nice and very sweet. 


Gladys Ottersky is next on the list, 
Sweet sixteen, and never been kissed? 


Allan Palmer both cunning and wise, 
‚A sensible fellow and a medium size. 


Violet Plaga, a good Girl Scout, 
Is quite tall, but not very stout. 


Ruth Reins, known as Toots, 
Dances as though in Magic boots. 


Adeline Salesky in English can tell, 
Many stories, oh so well. 


A fine doctor Rip Schemm will be, 
If you don’t believe it, wait and see. 


Martha Schluckebier, our basketball star 
Can make the basket, near and far. 


Marguerite Schnell, По let me think— 
Her hair’s as black as MA’s red ink. 


Edith Schendel is a tiny tot, 
In Spanish she does know a lot. 


Waldemar Roeser in basket ball 
Will sway the game for one, for all. 


Kenneth Stewart, a bunch of frolic and fun, 
Who loves a joke and rejoices in a pun. 


A fair damsel is Norma Strong, 
Is still single, but not for long. 


A football player is Tallon, Ralph, 
Who thinks of others, and not himself. 


А good student was Clarence Ure, 
Went to class knowing lessons sure. 


Marguerite Weaver tall and dark 
АП day long, happy as a lark. 


. Eleonore Wetsendorf, sister to her brother, 
Where shall we look for such another? 


Beatrice Williams, of curly hair, 
A girl like she is very rare. 


Gladys Winkler, a pretty sight, 
Is flitting about from morn till night. 


“I thought, I thought, I thought in vain, 
At last I thought I'd sign my name." 


CATHERINE APPLEBY, 
ROSALINDA BLOCK. 


RIPLEY SCHEMM 
Handsomest Boy 


Prettiest Girl 


MARTHA SCHLUCKBIER 


ESTHER LAUER 
Most Bashful Girl 


ELDON McDOUGALL 
Most Bashful Boy 


JAMES MURRAY 
Biggest Boy Bluffer 


ARLENE GEORGE 
Biggest Girl Bluffer 


MARTHA SCHLUCKBIER 
Most Popular Girl 


WM. LEE 
Most Popular Boy 


WOULDN'T IT ВЕ DISCOURAGING — 
В. FIRST 


IS AT YOUR PEACE (rinciPLes 
FEET! 


ЈЕ, AFTER PREXY HAD TOLD you AND yOU НАР DECIDED TO DO 
TO GO FORTH AND CONQUER DIPLOMATIC STUNTS AND 
THE WORLD— SETTLE THE WAR— 


You KNOW VESI 
NOTHING ABOUT IRRIGATION 
COMMISSION 
j ( {> TO 
LE 
Se) So 


AND THEN TURN YOUR ATTENTION AND COMPLETE THE DETAILS 


TO FEW REFORM MOVEMENTS OF BUILDING IRRIGATION DAMS- 
IN CONGRESS- 


PRESIDENT 
X Y &Z RR, 


- — — 


PRIVATE 


AND THEN. START THE REORGAN- IF, AFTER ALL THIS — FATHER “SHOULD 


IZATION OF TRANSPORTATION METHOpS- РУТ ONTO ^ GOOD THING — 
МАЕ) ЖО ОШО ОГ T. IT P 


Class Will - 


We, the illustrious Seniors of Arthur Hill High School, in 
the County of Saginaw, and State of Michigan, being of un- 
sound mind and precarious memory, and considering the uncer- 
tainty of the frail and vacillating underclassmen, do there- 
fore make, ordain, publish and declare this to be Our Last 
Will and Testament. 


First—We order and direct that our executor, herein- 
after named, collect all our just debts and charge our funeral 
||| | expenses as soon after our departure as conveniently may be. 


Second— We bequeath our commendable property as fol- 
lows: William Kundinger leaves his many absence slips to any 
deserving Junior; to Bobbie Reins, Aletta Lange leaves her 
love for gaiety; to Sylvia Kaiser, we leave Florence Larson's 
reputation as a “shorthand shark"; to Па Marble, Esther 
Lauer’s slang phrases; Dorothy Lee bequeaths her famous re- 
ceipt for White Rose Complexion Cream to any who have 
admired her fair skin; to some energetic Junior, Margaret 
|| | Lorenzen leaves her ability to make social affairs a success; 

| to Esther Appleby, we leave two feet of Marion Lynch’s super- 
|. | —fluous (2) height; Eldon McDougal bestows his bashfulness 
and reputation as a ladies man on George Ames; Jessie 
Manke leaves her good nature to anyone in need of it; to Eben 
Graves, we leave Randolph Mueller’s “case” on a certain tele- 
phone operator; to Roy Speakerman, Jim Murray’s naughty 
eyes, may he use them to as good advantage as their original 
owner did;to Alma Leamon, Willina Murray’s modesty; Selma 
Nehls leaves her ability to keep quiet to Ethel Curran; Marion 
Norris bestows her hatred of men to Dorothea Reickle; Helen 
Oliver bequeaths her old bookkeeping work to Irma McLellan; 
we leave to Heinie Trier, Gladys Otersky’s quiet ways; to Seth 
Jackson, Allen Palmer’s many blushes; Violet Plaga leaves 
her theatrical career to Elizabeth Alderton; Ruth Reins leaves 
her habit of roaming the halls to Ada Giles; to Laura Schwahn, 
we leave Adalene Salesky’s vivacity; Ripley Schemm leaves 
his scholarly smile to Arthur Curran; Edith Schendel bestows 

| j her habit of winking to Ruth Schoeneberg; we leave to Ida 
||| Osterbeck, Martha Schluckbier’s ability to shoot long baskets; : 
Marguerite Schnell bequeaths her auburn hair and cherubic 
countenance to Irma Grunwell; we bestow Kenneth Stewart's 
seriousness and love of work (?) to Amanda Oehring; Norma 
| Strong leaves her permanent wave to Кап Powell; Ralph 
| Tallon leaves his brilliant recitations to Jane Williams; Clar- 
|| |||. епсе Оте bequeaths his unusual knowledge of Physics %0 
I | | Harry Burroughs; Marguerite Weaver bestows her amiability 
||| || to Charles Стиру; Elenore Westendorf leaves her prim, ге- 
| ||| tiring manner to Herbert Wertlaufer; Beatrice Williams leaves 
| ||| her “fuzz top" to Mildred Jackson; we leave Frederick Case's 
be-au-ti-ful curly locks to any of his admirers; Murray Kepler 
leaves his *stand in" with the faculty to Harry Hannum; to 
||| Eddy Wilde, Frank Abar leaves his jolly disposition; we leave 
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to Doris Jost, Irene Abel’s intelligent art of conversation; to 
Evelyn Richter, Gladys Alger’s ability to argue with Mr. 


Warner; to Winifred Herrod, Marion Ames’ art of hair dress- 
ing; to Morris Perkins, Catherine Appleby leaves one Physics 
book, practically new; Joyce Chadwick bequeaths her pleasing 
accent to “Freckles”; Edwynna Fox leaves her manicure set 
to Pauline Smith ; on Ruth Hannum, we bestow Неда Barton's 
super-knowledge of Chemistry; to Louise Chambers, Grace 
Buell leaves the tonic she used in gaining her flesh ; to George 
Alderton, we leave Walter Burrill’s harmonious voice, in hopes 
that he will use it to so great an extent that he will be met in 
a dark alley and robbed of it; we leave Pearl Byron’s common 
sense to Dorothy Lewellyn; Blanch Coash bequeaths her pro- ` 
found interest in spiritualism to Miss Hooper; Dorothy Eggert 
bequeaths her interest in basketball to Grace Carmichael; to 
Ruth Appleby, Azalea Helfrecht leaves all her difficulties 
with Senior English ; we leave Arthur Croley's musical ability 
to Paul Hackett; to Arthur Curran, George Coash leaves his 
near life lease on the Arthur Hill High School; Russell Christie 
bequeaths his habit of arriving on time at all games and 
meetings to Louis Coash; to any future student of law, we 
leave Margaret Cadagan's much loved (?) commercial law 
book; to Peg Pitts, Arlene George's mathematical and histori- 
cal mind; Rosalinda Block bequeaths her perpetual smile to 
Catherine Kaltenback; Ethel Chambers bequeaths her love 
for domestic art to Eleanor Schmidt; to Helen Southgate, we 
leave Olive Cornish's unexcelled marks in Cicero; to Viola 
Schury, M. Corinsh‘s good nature and beautiful rosy cheeks; 
Ethel Ervans bestows her wit and powder puff on Nan Bower; 
Louis Goldstein leaves his “Jazzy Movement” to Chuck Mur- 
ray; Marie Graebner bequeaths. her studious manner in the 
session room to Emyline Ewing; to Frank McDermid, we leave 
Stanley Gunther's ‘“bluffs” ; to the most needy member of the 
Freshman class, we leave Mildred Hagan's quietness and in- 
difference; Lottie Hammond leaves one cent ($.01) toward 
the fund for a new school; Richard Houvener leaves his won- 
derful memory to “Pinky” ; Ottilie Holl leaves her good “тер” 
to anyone in need of it; Muriel Hurst leaves her fits of giggling 
to any sober person; we leave Lynn Dupee's hatred of women 
to Sidney Sears; we leave Myra Goodrow's democratic manner 
to Isabel Maynard; Gladys Winkler leaves her ticket selling 
ability to Lauretta Major; Harriet Arnold leaves her love for 
school to “Pete” Stickney; we leave Marion Brady's “poetical 
sobs" in public speaking class to Rhea Hacker; to Ellen Mor- 
gan, we leave Robena Bate's good marks (?) and free pass 
to the teachers; we leave “Bill” Lee's knowledge of “Roberts’ 
Rules of Order" to the future president of the Philomathic 
Society; we leave Harry Appleby's title of “Lady Killer" to 
any needy Junior; Waldemar Roeser leaves his love for Gray- 
ling to Arthur Witham; Clare Hackett bequeaths his stupen- 
dous feet to John Herzog. 


Third—We give, devise, and bequeath severally to the 
departments and classes hereinafter named: To Butman Fish 
Library, a bound edition of “Зпарру Stories"; to the Fresh- 
man Class, we leave a bottle of condensed milk each; to the 
Sophomores, we leave a course of sprouts; to the Juniors we 
leave our sixteen credits with the hopes that they will have 
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. the same number themselves; to the Classical Club, we leave 


the Senior talent; to the Philomathic Society, we leave the 
oratorical ability of William Lee; to our J anitor, we leave con- 
gratulations that he is in good company. . 


Fourth— To the left-over Seniors, we leave our advice 
*always spare your study, and spoil your graduating chances” ; 
to the flunkers, “resist the easy lines"; to the athletes, “hide 
not your faces, so early as nine" ; to Roy Speakerman, our сар- 
tain-elect, we leave the “gang”. 


Fifth—In order that all may share in our benefaction, we 
ourselves leave our sincerest felicitations to the Superintend- 
ent and Faculty, in particular, we leave gratitude that scorns 
expression; to the Juniors our deepest respect and confidence ; 
to the Sophomores our good will; to the Freshmen our bless- 
ings. 

Lastly—But not leastly, Miss Boyle, being the teacher 
least known to us, we blindly trust that she has the ability and 
straightforwardness, and therefore do we make, constitute and 
appoint her to be executor of this our Last Will and Testament, 
hereby revoking all former wills not made by us. 


In Witness Whereof, we have hereto subscribed our name 
and affixed our seal, the twenty-first day of April in the Year 
of Our Lord, One Thousand Nine Hundred and Twenty. 


ROBENA BATE, '20. 


| GRACE BUELL, 20. 
D. C. BOYLE, Executor. Г 


Freshman Class Notes 


Harold О President 
Raymond. Бал... Vice President 
Mildred Ве Secretary 
Avery Вісе ...........-.----------------- Treasurer 


Who are they? 
who were elected at a meeting 
all here with our officers “Two hundred and forty-five" strong. 
We may have been con 
by the upper-classmen 
such we considered tha 
sufficient to get acquainted. 


The officers of the Freshman class 
held early in the year. 


sidered lacking in so 
but we are an exclusive 8 
t one party for the Freshmen only was 
Be consoled, you upper-classmen, 


OL Zo, 
We’re 


cial activities 
et, and being 


for we are anticipating another for the entire school. It will 
be even more of a whiz than our last one. 

In athletics we are represented by Myron Cox on the First 
Team and George Ames and Harold Laundra as substitutes. 
George Ames and Myron Cox are the star yell-masters for the 
class. 

With such a beginning we think the school should be abie 
to carry off all honors for the next four years to come. АП you 
who do not believe that we are a record-breaking class, cast 
your eyes over this list and bear in mind that we are, many of 
us, bigger than our names. 


Ella Ahrens 
Edna Alderton 
Stanley Staffield 
Thomas Appleby 
Frank Arnold 
Marie Andrie 
Louise Chambers 
Esther Appleby 
Belinda Biles 
Ida Burgess 
Irene Bingham 
Nanette Bauer 
Dorothy Bauer 
Mabel Blitely 
Nelson Sukel 
Russel Byers 
Frances Crozier 
Alpheus Bemis 
Roswell Burrows 
Dorothy Brown 
Clara Leek 


MILDRED REINS, Sec’y. 


Blossom Henderson 
Mabel Halm 

John Hall 
Lawrence Donovan 
Arthur Donavon 
Laura Hunt 
Edwinna Huebner 
Mary Howard 
Aaron Harris 
Raymond Hart 
Beatrice Stolze 
Emily Hudson 
Charles Johnson 
Morris Stewart 
Monna Keeth 
Lydia Kahn 

Helen Kundinger 
Sarah Kellett 
June Metzger 


Catherine Vondette ' 


James Lutzke 


Margaret Reese 
Mildred Reins 
Gertrude Simkins 
Carl Rosin 
Myrtle Remer 
Orra Williams 
Earl Shaler 
Harriet Sperry 
Herbert Seidel 
Robert Smith 
Gilbert Schieb 
Josephine Rutledge 
Wisner Roby 
Edith Rice 
Henry Lauer 
Florence Коезег 
Helen Richard 
LeRoy Rankin 
Dando Williams 
Henrietta Arndt 
Amanda Walhier 


Edna Broederdorf 
Dorothy Brock 
Esther Wirth 
Charlotte Brueck 
Henry Snyder 
John Benson 
Roy Blackstone 
Russel Payne 
Lilian Kutzback 
Howard Claflin 
Alberta Schreib 
Шога Curott 
Harold Carlton 
Wallace Ardussi 
Marguerite Campbell 
Dale Bennett 
Mildred Cannan 
William Dembinske 
Erwin Frank 
Laverne Eynon 
Harold Laundra 
Elmer Bohnof 
Bernice Deibel 
John Cronk 
Natalia Duclos 
Leland Walker 
Harold Doering 
Avery Dice 
Arduino Ardussi 
Erma Davis 
Frederic Galarno 
Eleanor Schmidt 
Hazel Booth 
Mildred Thatcher 
Wallace Youmans 
Martin Tanner 
Winifred Harrod 
Marion Fisher 
Rosetta Faithbreckner 
Julia Thelier 
John Ferguson 
Emery Gilbert 
David Struther 
Thelma Goodman 
Agnes Gulliford 
Elizabeth Garrett 
LeRoy Johnson 
Myron Cox 
Mary Hart 
George Kaiser 
Carl Lilliestierna 


James Lehan 

Alma Leaman 
Marguerite Lytle 
Marie LaFleur 
Bennett MacArthur 
Edna Weichmann 
Elizabeth Simpson 
Albert Kretchman 
Clara Herzog 
Alberta Munson 
Bertram Kessel 
Lawrence Trim 
Alice Vernon 
Minor Lea 

Harold McIntyre 
Fannie White 
Margaret Littledale 
Marian Meyer 
Beatrice Hall 
Donald Murphy 
Alice Willson 
Olive Railling 
Charles Murray 
Albert Moore 
William Kessel 
Dorothy MacDonald 


Irving МеСоуеги 


Cecile Moore 
Jeanette Pearson 
Gerald Perry 
George Ames 
Dorothy Oliver 
Alma Orr 

Abe  serowsky 
Muriel McFarland 
Donald Metealf 
Erma Morningstar 
Helen Meyer 
George Needham 
Marie Martzowka 
Mary MeQuarrie 
Dora Westwood 
Christol Pollard 
Franees Pitts 
Harold Olsen 
Hazel Punches 
Dorothy Pohlman 
Helen Puehl 
George Plambeck 
Dorothy Paine 
William Reisner 


Donald Dankert 
Cecil Shoemaker 
Kenneth Schur 
Jennie Stanton 
Thelma Stearns 
Byron Staffield 
Margaret Stearns 
Harold Mertz 
Hilma Smith 
Geraldine Sickler 
Viola Schury 
Morse Swift 
Frederick Barton 
June Grams 


‚ Guy Bixby 


Harriette Blanchard 
Mariette Budde 
Jerry Cushman 
Vivian Day 

Earl Dixon 

Lois Duff 
Gwendolyn Evans 
Catherine Ferman 
Julia Ferman 
Irene Granger 
Virginia Griffith 
Rhea Hacker 
Ruth Hannum 
George Karow 
Irma Karow 

Lena Kelly 
Harlow Knapp 
Mildred Koeber 
George Lehr 
Eileen Method 
Thomas McQuade · 
Priscilla Miller 
Amanda Oehring 
Norman Peters 
Ada Rice 
Gertrude Rice 
Genevieve Ridgeway 
Irma Rittenbury 
Ruth Schuknecht 
Laura Spence 
Arvilla Stielow 
Henrietta Trier 
Davis Wood 
Marian Waters 
Alice Yates 
Helene Ziegler 


Sophomore Class Notes 


Hoot Mon! Who put the '22 on that high pedestal? It 
could only be done by the present Sophomore class. Gaze back 
a few months; what were we? A motley crew of thorough- 
bred Caucasians graduated from the “green”. Now what have 
we? The winners of the school Interclass Basketball Cham- 
pionship, the captain of next year's football squad, the leader 
of the basketball quintet, a majority of successful athletes, a 
winner in the district in the National Army Contest, and— 
most of the school's *numskulls". 

No more of that. 


In football we were represented by Roy Spiekerman, next 
year's captain; Charles Grube, the venerable * All-Gust" ; Jo- 
seph Friske, our right honorable president; Raymond Shieb, 
the most worthy “Skibbie’’, and scores of others who would 
have made good if their heads had only been harder. Тпе 
hour-glass sifts on and we come to basketball. Again we leap. 
Who is this who steps in and helps win the district champion- 
ship? Well, if it isn't our next year's captain, Charles Grube! 
Paul Hackett did his share of looping too. We'll never forget 
you, *Fat". “Соа made man and rested; then, God made 
woman and since then neither has rested", but what a world 
without them! We only wish there were more of them like 
Helen Carr and Katherine Kaltenbach, who were our repre- 
sentatives with the victorious basketeers. 

In Literature we are one grand success, due to the loyal 
sincerity of the gentler element of our class. Ada Giles was 
the only student who was placed in the National Army Contest. 
Hail! Ada, hail! We thank you most heartily for your contri- 
bution of honor to our class. ER 

It is one thing to originate a custom and quite a different 
matter to keep it; but with the Soph’s Frolic, the class of '22, 
like the leaders we are, again came to the front by the revival 
of this social event, which had passed into oblivion. This re- 
newal of a long forgotten tradition, and the success with which 
it was pulled off, was the crowning affair of our unequalled 
glory. 


Some say that we’re big headed, 
Others say that we’re insane, 
But we think we are winners 

At all stages of the game. 


Hoot mon! What say you? 


R. E. HEFRON. 


George Alderton 
Reynold Anschutz 
Earl Avery 
Carl Baldauf 
Allaseba Becker 
Bernice Beeker 
Doris Beyer 
Helen Bernhard 
Russell Bingham 
Paul Bohngoff 
Alfred Callard 
Grace Canter 
Grace Carmichael 
Helen Carr 
Ethel Carpenter 
Edward Cherry 
Edith Christie 
Louis Coash 
Vere Cox 
Bishop Davis 
Sadie Doerfner 
Emma Duclos 
Emylyne Ewing 
Donna Donnelly 
Frank Donnelly 
Fred Failing 
Charles Frederick 
Joseph Friske 
Robley George 
Julia Firnam 
Ada Giles 
Elizabeth Glass 
Esther Graebner 
Charles Grube 
Kichard Gugel 
Paul Hackett 
Pearl Hansen 
Robert Haines 
Mary Hammond 


Harry Hawkins 
Roscoe Hefron 
Fred Helfrecht 
Lois Hepinstall 
Margaret Hoff 
Daisy Hollier 
Mildred Jackson 
Eleanor Johnson 
Ina Johnson 

Isla Jones 

Doris Jost 

Sylvia Kaiser 
Katherine Kaltenback 
Margaret Kanzler 
Marie Kennedy 
Ida Kersten 
Mildren Kilburn 
Elva Koerber 
Mildred LaGuire 
Frances Lauer 
Walter Lauer 
Myrtle Lincoln 
Vincent Mallock 
Loretta Major 
Ralph Mannion 

Ila Marble 

Alice Martin 
Martin Martzowka 
Isabel Maynard 
Donald MeLandress 
Frances MeLellan 
Irma MeLellan 
Julia Meyer 
Edith Miller 
Helen Moore 
Dale Morningstar 
Florence Mueller 
Edwin Myers 
Alfred Navarro 


Russell Norton 
Maurice Perkins 
Earl Peters 
Flossie Pierce 
Carl Pohlman 
Julius Powers 
Sarah Pritchard 
Harriet Putnam 
Olga Raupp 
Alfred Reid 
Edythe Rhinevault 
Walter Richter 
Ross Rutledge 
Raymond Scheib 
Albertina Schmidke 
Helen Seigel 
Pearl Skivington 
Pauline Smith 
Helen Southgate 
Roy Spiekerman 
Colin Stewart 
Sidney Stingel 
Andrew Struthers 
Irene Swarthout 
Dale Thomas 
June Trackett 
Edwin Vertacnick 
Esther Walker 
Vera Way 
Edwarde Wilde 
Doris Wiltse 
Jane Williams 
Jennie Wolfgram 
Dallas Gallup 
Alice Witham 
Harry Hannum 
Harold Rockwell 
Sidney Sears 
Vera Zorn 


Junior Class Notes 


This school year has been one of constant activity on the 
part of the Juniors. Early in the year we elected class officers, 
who are as follows: 


РУМ те t Curtis ta a a President 
Laura Sehwahn. ре -Vice-President 
Catherme Ricen 0 а Ls ERA Secretary 
Ralph Ouse. 2 ыз туру Treasurer 


The Junior Hop, the principal event of the social season, 
was a great success, and was attended by а large number of 
people. | | 

The Juniors have taken active part in Ше Classical Club, 
the Philomathic Society, the Girls’ Club, Hi-Y, and the newly 
organized Mathematical Club. There are a number of Juniors 
in each of the Glee Clubs, and nearly half the members of the 
Orchestra are Juniors. 


The Juniors on the debating team are: 


Affirmative | Negative 
Elma Bradford Margaret Curtis 
Robert Allardyce Bessie Close 


Elmo Wilkinson 

. The class of '21 has been amply represented in athletics 
by Maurice Brown, Henry Kehern, Walter Roeser, Wolfred 
Ockenkehl; and, on the girls' basketball team, by Ida Oster- 
beck. 

The record-breaking attendance at our Junior play, “The 
Lion and the Mouse" has proved that a melo-drama can be suc- 
cessfully presented in high school. 

Following the precedent set by the Class of '20 we ob- 
tained our class rings and pins this year, and find that this is 
a commendable practice. 

It seems almost impossible to realize that we shall be 
Seniors next year, but it's true. We only hope that our Senior 
year will be as successful as our Junior year has been. . 


CATHERINE RICE, Sec'y 
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Members of the Junior Class 


Elizabeth Alderton 
Robert Allardyce 
Ruth Appleby 
James Ault 

Ruth Avery 
Hazel Baskin 
Hazel Beach 
Nellie Blackstone 
Lauretta Bluem 
Irene Bolt 

Elma Bradford 
Russel Brandt 
Maurice Brown 
Harry Burrows 
Lydia Christ 
Helen Claflin 
Claude Clark 
Bessie Close 
Karl Compton 
Ethel Curran 
Margaret Curtis 
Harold Dall 
Albert Deibel 
Leona Dollhoff 
Frances Duff 
Leslie Eynon 
Irene Gelinas 
Morgan Gile 
Orville Gile 
Harry Gnathowski 
Leota Goodrow 
Virena Gould 


Eben Graves 
Irene Gross 

Irma Grunwell 
Ella Haines 
Arthur Hantel 
Giadys Harper 
Grace Harper 
James Ha 
Mildred Heidger 
John Herzog 
Olive Himans 
Seth Jackson 
Henry Kehren 
Rudolph Krause 
Winifred Lange 
Olive Lea 
Meinhard Lorenzen 
Earl Marquis 
Frank McDermid 
Helen McIntyre 
Caroline Meyer 
Ellen Morgan 
Wolferd Ochsenkehl 
Ida Osterbeck 
Lena Pankonin 
Edward Peters 
Margaret Pitts 
Gladys Plambeck 
Ann Powell 
Carrie Purchase 
Richard Rankin 
Clifton Reavy 


Girls’ Glee Club 


Carol Redmond 
Dorothea Reichle 
Lillian Reisner 
Catherine Rice 
Evelyn Richter 
Joseph Robertson 
Junior Rockwood 
Walter Roeser 
Gretchen Roethke 
Dorothy Schendel 
Ruth Schoneberg 
Ralph Schust 
Laura Schwahn 
Russell Shepard 
June Snow 
Russell Stickney 
Etta Stielow 
Russell Swarthout 
Warren Thompson 
Ella Turnbull 
Edward Ure 
Harlem Volker 
Milton Wager 
Clarence Watkins 
Herbert Wettlaufer 
Alma Weichmann 
Elmo Wilkinson 
Erma Wiltse 
Arthur Witham 
Enoch Yates 
Ruth Zander 
Ottilia Zorn 


"Music, that gentlier on the Spirit lies, 
Than tir'd eyelids upon tir'd eyes;" 


This year music h 
Hill than at any prev 
the ultimate completeness in the 
which we are striving. 

New among the sub 
The Glee Club 
chapel, one at a debat 
audience consisting of members of 
(The girls also appeared secretly, 
the Boys’ Glee Club, at a Girls’ 


Club. 


ious time. 


h 


— Tennyson. 


as been made more important in Arthur 
This is a great step toward 
curriculum of the school for 


jects introduced this year is Girls’ Glee 


as made several appearances, one in 


e meeting, and again before a large 


the Parent-Teachers Club. 
in the guise of members of 
Club Party.) 


The girls have applied themselves steadily to Ше work, 
and much valuable training has been afforded through this, . 
and by Miss Sickle’s careful teaching and direction. 

It is expected that the Glee Club will give a public enter- 
tainment in the near future. But the pleasure afforded by this 
work, alone, would be sufficient compensation. 

An English composer has aptly said: 

“Since singing is so good a thing, 
I wish all men would learn to sing!” 
CATHERINE RICE, 21. 


Members 
Albertine Schmidtke Gladys Alger Doris Jost 
Martha Schluckbier Mildred Heidger Edith Miller 
Catherine Rice Winifred Harrod Ida Osterbeck 
Dorothy Lewellyn Dorothy Doerfner Carol Redmond 
Nellie Blackstone Sadie Doerfner 


Senior Class Notes 


| We Seniors are proud of Ше class of '20 and we have often 
remarked,—not boasted, you know, just remarked,—that we 

‚ were the best class Arthur НШ has ever had, and our Legenda 
was going to be the best that had yet been published. We are 
prouder now of our class than we were at the beginning of the 
year, for we have had our chances to show what we could do, 
and we think that we are justified in saying that we let few 
go by without improvement. At that, it is enough for us to 
have our teachers admit that it would be hard to find a finer, 
better, brighter, more athletic,—and bigger—class than we 
had this year. 

We realized at the beginning of the year that before we 
could do anything as a class we must be organized, and so, with 
the laudable intention of setting a good example for the under- 
classmen, we elected our officers on September 10. William 
Lee, the president of our Junior year, conducted the ceremony 
with much dignity, as befitted a newly but full fledged Senior, 
and, together with the treasurer of our Junior year, Honest 
Abe, as he is sometimes known, was re-elected. And now, per- 
mit us to introduce our officers: | 


Wale ISO Жусу ae dene President 
Ат ив Croley 3. uh Vice-President 
Dorothy Eggert o x o neu Secretary 
Kram Abar Lxx OI D MIS Treasurer 


We now had a good running start on the classes of pre- 
vious years,—we haven't yet found one that elected its officers 
so early,—and we intended to keep the lead. This time we 
were far-sighted and looked to the days just before graduation 
when the year book of the Seniors would be issued to an ad- 
miring (2) public. So the class officers met and appointed 
the Legenda Board, which the class approved of on October 
17, and à week later, with the Board, appointed the Staff. 

That same week the Senior Play committee was an- 
nounced by the president and approved by the class. The 
chairman of the committee was Arlene George; the members 
were Ottalie Holl, Margaret Lorenzen, and Ripley Schemm. 


While we are оп this subject, we might follow the career 
of this committee. On March 2, the chairman reported оп 
the play, «Charlie's Aunt," which the committee favored. The 
class accepted it with a standing vote. Owing to objections 
on the manner of voting, the class voted again on the matter 
the following day, with a large majority in favor of the play. 
However, Mr. Hunter found a play which both he and the class 
liked better, and so “The Maneuvers of Jane" was accepted 
on March 23 by almost the entire class. The tryouts were held 
immediately after school that night and the cast was an- 
nounced next morning. The first rehearsal was held about 
April 19, and rehearsals have been held several times a week 
since then. The play is to be given on June 4, and we all know 
it will be a big suecess. It can't help but be, with the actors 
and directors it has. 

Our class kept up а very pleasant custom this year,— 
that of sending flowers to our classmates who were ill. Unfor- 
tunately for the principals in the sick-room, we had several 
opportunities to do so owing to the influenza epidemic, among 
them, the privilege of sending some to our principal, Mr. Mor- 
rison. 

Our president had an idea last semester that the class 
ought to do something to make money,—have a bazaar or à 
fair or а circus or something. бо on the 9th of December the 
class decided to give a circus. The chairman of the committee 
as originally appointed was Ripley Schemm, but he thought it 
best to resign in favor of someone who did not have quite so 
much work to do. The committee, as it still stands, then read 
Неда Barton, chairman; with Arthur Croley, Irene Abel, Ar- 
lene George, Marian Brady, Frederick Case, Jessie Manke, 
and Marian Cornish as members. 

Question: Where's the circus? 


Our president also suggested something else, and this time 
the class took up his suggestion. Аз a result, Margaret Lor- 
enzen was appointed Social Leader of the Senior class on 
March 9. Our new Social Leader took her position seriously, 
and immediately started something. On inquiring, she found 
that the majority of the class wanted a Leap Year Party, and 
зо committees were appointed and on April 2nd about seventy 
couples attended a most enjoyable Leap Year dance at Pioneer 
Hall. 

Тћеп came the beginning of the end. We wished to have 
our commencement exercises in the Auditorium instead of 
Pioneer Hall, which is too small to accommodate the friends 
and relatives of so large а class. On April 29th, after we had 
requested the school board to arrange for our graduation in 
` the Auditorium, we received the welcome news that we could 
do so. We decided to have our Baccalaureate exercises in 
the Presbyterian church. "Then the girls had to think of their 
graduation dresses and chose to have a rainbow graduation. 
Altogether, these last months are breathless and rushed, and 
we have little time to think of the day, drawing near so rap- 
idly, when we will no longer be students of our old Arthur 
Hal. 


DOROTHY EGGERT. 


The Girls’ Club 


The Girls’ Club of Arthur Hill was again organized this 
year. The first meeting was held November 11 and Miss Mor- 
gan had charge. Talks were given by a few former members 
and Miss Keating explained a new ‘point system" which is a 
plan for the betterment of our girls. A girl upon learning to 
do a certain thing obtains an “honor” and when so many hon- 
ors are received she is given a reward. This plan was discussed 
openly and was finally adopted. Then nominations followed. 

On December 5, a “Get Acquainted Party" was held. It 
was not only for the purpose of getting acquainted, however, 


forthere was voting that night also. The officers were elected 
as follows: 


Bessien Closer meee linke... President 
ileanotr-Jobnsorm s rs mens Vice President 
СОУ Ае a. e Secretary 
trathemne лее Treasurer 


A few days later lists were distributed among the mem- 
bers of the club—lists of the honors that could be obtained. 
It was decided that when a girl had received twenty-five she 
would be presented with an arm band in the Girls’ Club colors. 

. Fifty more honors would obtain a Girls’ Club pennant and fifty 
more an А.Н. A girl obtaining twenty- five more honors would 
receive a G. C. pin. 


A meeting was held in the latter part of December in 
which the girls decided that the colors for the club would be 
blue and white. These colors used for the armbands and pen- 
nants made a very good looking emblem. 


A “Hard Times Party" was held on January 17 at the 
Social Hall. Every member wore clothes that showed they had | 
been acquainted with hard times. They all tried to look their 
worst. Those who looked the best were fined and many wished 
that they hadn't worn their jewelry. | 


Girls’ Club arm bands were given those who had received 
twenty-five honors. They were very proud of them, too! 
There were dancing and stunts and refreshments were served. 

A “Costume Party” was held the next month—in March. 
It was held at the Social Hall also. Grace Buell was given а 
prize for possessing the most beautiful costume and one was 
awarded Catherine Kaltenback for having the most ridiculous. 


The “Boys’ Glee Club” sang and Rebecca of Sunnybrook 
Farm was played before that large audience of high school 
girls. A shadow movie was performed by three of our faculty 
and а fancy dance was given by four of our members. A camp- 
ing scene was acted by some of our girls. It was very amusing. 

Arm bands and pennants were awarded—the pennants 
signifying that seventy-five honors had been earned. The 
first two girls to receive their pennants were Rosalinda Block 
and Pearl Byron. Refreshments and dancing made the eve- 
ning lively. 

On Friday, 30th, at Pioneer Hall, the Girls’ Club held a 
White Elephant Party. Everyone brought a gift and changed 
with another. A Minstrel Show was presented and delighted 
everyone. A “puppet show" made the evening interesting also. 
Then, a real accomplished orchestra formed by members of 
the club played a familiar selection—Dardanella. The danc- 
ing and games that followed pleased everyone and the party 
ended with the usual words—''Oh, dear, was that the last 
дапсе?” 

The girls found it necessary to find some means of raising 
money in order to buy the pins which are awarded the girls 
who have obtained one hundred honors. 'The plan of nolding 
a sandwich sale every Friday afternoon was suggested and in 
this way the necessary money was raised for it and it was found 
. to be very successful. 


G. C. ALGER, Sec'y. 


Boys' | Glee Club 


“Music hath charms," and all the rest of that, you know, 
but when you want to hear real music, hear the Arthur Hill 
Boys' Glee Club. In the first year of its existence this club 
has acquired a membership of about twenty of the school's 
songsters, who have spent a great deal of time and worked 
hard in perfecting. a real musical organization. With only 
two hours in each week for practice, this club has certainly 
ора a great deal under the able leadership of Miss 

ickles. | 


The Boys’ Glee Club has made several appearances ın 
public, these being before the Saginaw Reading Club, the 
Classical Club, at a debate, and a Parent-Teachers meeting, ав 
well as rendering selections several times at chapel exercises. 

For the past few weeks we have worked especially hard, 
since we are pointing toward the musical contest to be held at 
Mt. Pleasant in the latter part of May, where we expect to 
гатту off some of the honors for Arthur Hill High. | 

I am sure all members of this elub will agree that Ив work 
has been both interesting and educational and we hope that 
a Boys’ Glee Club will be a permanent organization in our 
school. Long life and success to the Boys' Glee Club. 

E. S. GUNTHER. 
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Members 
Richard Rankin Harry Hawkins Allen Palmer 
Alfred Reid Russell Christie Edwin Vertacnick 
Stanley Gunther Sidney Sears Roscoe Hefron 
Harlem Volker Joseph Friske Vincent Mallock 


Orchestra 


One of the musical organizations that is growing up under 
the special direction of Miss Gracia M. Sickles and is slowly 
but surely finding its place in the interests of the High School, 
is the Orchestra. Although its history is very short, it has been 
most brilliant and lively during that time, having for its rec- 
ord, four successful public appearances. 


The orchestra was first heard playing various interludes 
and favored classic numbers between the acts of the Classical 
Club play “Phormio.” Тһе second and third appearances were 
at a chapel and Parent-Teachers meeting soon after the play, 
where the orchestra was given a chance to show its full power 
and dignity. The last and best performance was made at the 
Junior Play where the *Robbers' March" from Chu Chin Chow 


and “Down South Everybody's Happy" were the selections 
best enjoyed. ң 
Members of the Orchestra are as follows: 
1st Violins Flute 


Mona Keeth Seth Be Eben Graves 
ee Warren Thompson Drums and Traps 
Miss Florence Keating Clarinet Roswell Burrows 
2nd Violins Hilma Smith ае 
Donald Dankert Trombone Eee 
Da Sende Mr а И А НК 


The Classical Club 


Russel Christie, Arthur Croley...... President 


Pauline Smith. Sega Vice-President 
Margaret.Curtis а Prien see Secretary 
Margaret Pitts i ee Treasurer 


Last year the Classical Club was more or less of an ex- 
periment. It passed the experimental stage long ago and 
now we have the reputation of being the most progressive club 
at Arthur Hill—a reputation which we intend to keep. Much 
of the success of the club has been due to the efforts of our 
faculty advisors, Miss Hooper and Mr. Hunter, as well as the 
hearty cooperation of the members. я 

We celebrated Hallowe’en by giving a party at Social 
Hall. Although it was not as well attended as it might have 
been, those present enjoyed a thoroughly good time. 

> Many interesting and profitable meetings have been held 
during the year. A distinct achievement was our successful 
Latin evening—in which we held a moek Caesar class. Al- 
though a Caesar class may not hold any special attractions, 
this particular one proved very entertaining. 

Our most important achievement from the standpoint of 
the student body at large, was the presentation of our annual 


play. This year Ше club presented “Phormio”, a farce com- 
edy of Roman life, December 12, in the Pioneer Hall.. This 
was the great success of the year. | 
Our recent membershop campaign proved very successful 
and swelled the membership of the club to such an extent 
" that the secretary's roll call now includes sixty names. In 
honor of our new members we held a social meeting on March 
17. We had everything imaginable to make a good time— 
initiation of new members, (which was greatly enjoyed by all 
except those who participated), games, and “eats”. 
Although the Classical Club has proved very successful 
in all its undertakings, it has apparently, not undertaken the 
mission which its name suggests—namely: the study of the 
Classics. With our increased membership and increased in- 
terest in the. activities of the club, we are extending our pro- 
gram to include this all-important phase. This is being done 
in such a way as to make the meetings even more interesting 
|| and profitable than before, for we shall take up the study of 
| Roman myths, customs, and life. | 
|| The Classical Club has “great expectations" for the next 
||| year—expectations which we hope to see fulfilled. 


. Classieal Club Members 


Frank Abar 
Elizabeth Allerton 
George Alderton 
Earl Avery 

Ruth Avery 

Hazel Baskins 
Allaseba Becker 
Belinda Biles 
Russell Bingham 
Elma Bradford 
Dorothy Brock 
Dorthy Brown 
Roswell Burroughs 
Russell Christie 
Blanch Coash 
Marian Cornish 
Olive Cornish 
Arthur Croley 
John Cronk 
Margaret Curtis 


Donna Donnelly 
Natalia Duclos 
Fred Failing 

Joe Friske 

Пепе Galinas 
Arlene George 
Ada Giles 

Eben Graves 
Esther Graebner 
Marie Graebner 
Stanley E. Gunther 
Dick Houvner 
Emily Hudson 
Olive Hymans 
Seth Jackson 
Eleanor Johnson 
Isla Jones 
Frances Laur 
Frank McDermid 
Isabel Maynard 
Marian Meyer 


Helen Moore 

Eleen Morgan 
Donald Murphy 
James Murray 
Allen Palmer 
Margret Pitts 
Alfred Ried 
Catherine Rice 
Wisner Roby 
Josephine Rutledge 
Laura Schwahn 
Hilma Smith 
Pauline Smith 
Robert Smith 
Kenneth E. Stewart 
Harlem Volker 
Milton Wager 
Ester Walker | 
Herbert Wettlaufer 
Fannie White 


Philomathic Society 


The Philomathie Society has been very successful this 
We owe much of our Success to Miss Ascher, Miss Van- 


year. 
derhoof, and Mr. Hunter. 


Through Mr. Hunter's efforts we 


succeeded in bringing Professor Trueblood to Saginaw. His 
interpretation of Hamlet was very interesting. 

The oratorical and declamation contests were held under 
the auspices of the Philomathic Society. We are proud to say 
that Miss Josephine Rutledge was the winner of the declama- 


tion contest. 


We are anticipating with great pleasure the annual Bhi 


omathic banquet. 


The officers, to whom much appreciation is due, follow: 


First Semester 
President—William Lee 
Vice-Pres.—Margaret Curtis 
Sec’y—Olive Hymans 
Treasurer—Russell Christie 


Second Semester 
President—Margaret Lorenzen 
Vice-Pres.—Seth Jackson 


.Secretary— Grace Buell 


Treasurer— Russell Christie 


Members | 


Frank Abar 
Harry Appleby 
Ruth Avery 
Hazel Baskins 
Nellie Blackstone 
Rosalinda Block ` 
Lerretta Bluem- 
Grace Buell 
Elma Bradford 
Bessie Close | 
Ethel Curran 
Margaret Curtis 
Allaseba Becker 
Arthur Croley 
Russell Christie 
Joyce Chadwick 
Edwynna Fox 


Marie Graebner 
Elizabeth Glass 
Arlene George 
Irene Gelinas 
Stanley Gunther 
Arthur Hantel 
Richard Houvener 
Grace Harper 
Olive Hymans 
John Herzog 
Ottilie Hall 
Gladys Harper 
Seth Jackson 
Florence Larson 
Dorothy Lee 
William Lee 
Margaret Lorenzen 


Ila Marble 

Jessie Manke 
Willina Murray 
Gladys Ottersky 
Ida Osterbeck 
Allen Palmer 
Margaret Pitts 
Violet Plaga 

Ruth Reins 

Pauline Smith 
Ripley Schemn 
Laura Schwahn 
Herbert Wettlaufer 
Kenneth Stewart 
Russell Shephard 
Evelyn Richter 
Martha Schluckbier 


There are twenty-eight charter members. 
ganized by Miss Vanderhoof to take up 
teresting side of mathematics and 
fellowship among the many peop 


officers of the Club аге: 


Ripley Schemm 
Ruth Avery 
Murry Kepler 
Frank Abar 
Dorothy Eggert 


The president must be а Senior and the vice-president a 


Junior. Any one having completed t 
eligible to join this club. Meetings are 


day. 


Arthur Hantel 
Eben Graves 
Harry Burrows 
Elmo Wilkinson 
Stanley Gunther 
Clarence Ure 
Herbert Wettlaufer 
William Lee 

Earl Avery 
Murray Kepler 
Harry Gnatkowski 
Ruth Avery 
Evelyn Richter 
Marion Cornish 


Members 


Dorothy Schendel 
Leslie Eynon 
Hazel Baskin 
Richard Houvener 
Irene Gelinas 
Lilian Reisner 
Pauline Smith 
Edith Schendel 
Dorothy Eggert 
Olive Cornish 
Ripley Schemm 
Frederick Case 
Frank Abar 


the 
also cre 
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The Mathematical Club 


The Mathematical Club was organized April 6, 1920. 


The elub was or- 
practical and in- 
ate а feeling of good- 
le taking mathematics. 


enth grade Algebra is 
held every third Tues- 


D 


Fyllis Ostrander 
James Murray 
Arthur Croley 
Harry Appleby 
Allan Palmer 
Rudolph Krause 
Milton Wager 
Frank MeDermid 
Seth Jackson 
Margaret Pitts 
Arlene George 
Olive Hymans 
Margaret Curtis 
Edith Miller 


Hi-Y Club 


Among the many clubs and organizations of Arthur Hill 
High School which have helped to create and maintain a spirit 
of fellowship and co-operation throughout the school, we find 
a newly organized club under the name of the Hi-Y Club. 


Through the untiring efforts of Mr. Mueller, the assistant 
Boys’ Secretary of the Y. M. С. А. and the cooperation of the 
boys of Arthur Hill High School, this club was organized. Тће 
first meeting of the club was held at the Y. M. C. A. A consti- 
tution was drawn up and the officers for the club were elected. 
They are as follows: 


ев с. 215405 КЕК е President 
Као пе Ца 20 РВИ НИ Vice-President 
Io Shepherd... ИЙ Secretary 
Roohrshie 5 50510 АНЫ TA UM Tressurer 


The club has a three-fold purpose which is to develop 
the Body, Mind and Spirit of its members and by so doing we 
hope to create and maintain and extend throughout the school 
and community high standards of Christian character. - The 
ideals of the club are Clean Speech; Clean Sport, Clean Living. 


| The membership in this club is extended to all boys of 
the Sophomore, Junior and Senior classes, also all boys above 
sixteen years of age who are Freshmen. 


The great success which this club has attained since its 
organization is due to Miss Wells, the Domestic Science teach- 
er, and the student girls who so carefully prepared the splendid 
dinners which the club has every Tuesday noon at its regular 
meetings. The officers and members of the club desire through 
this means to thank Miss Wells and the student girls for their 
cooperation in making the club a success. : | 


The club is grateful to the program committee who fur- 
nished splendid speakers for every meeting. The subjects 
spoken on by different prominent men of the city were taken 
from the book on, “The Problems of High School Boys." 


We have a splendid organiza 
larger and better next year. 


RUSSELL SHEPHERD, Sec'y. 


F: L. Allen 
Frank Abar 
Harry. Appleby 
Robert Allerdyce 
Arduino Ardussi 
Russell Christie 
Myron Cox 

Karl Compton 
Arthur Croley 
Arthur Curren 


Stanley E. Gunther 
Art Hantel 

Morris Stewart 
Russell Stickney 
Ralph Schust 
Warren Tompson 
Edward Ure 
Harlem Volker 
Harold Huebner 
Harry Hawkens 


Duane Chamberlain John Herzog 
William Dembinski Richard Houvener 


Avery Dice 
Frank Donnaly 
Lestie Eynon 
Richard Gugel 
Eben Graves 


Mr. С. Hunter 
Roscoe Hefron 
"William Lee 


Donald MeLandress | 


Eldon MeDougall 


tion and expect it to be much 


Frank MeDermid 
James Murry 
Randolf Mueller 
Vincent Mallock 
Mr. А. С. Morrison 
Edwin Myers 
Russell Norton 
Mourse Perkins 
Alfred Ried 

Henry Snyder 
Kenneth Stewart 
Russell Shepherd 
Ripley Schemm 
Clarence Ure 
Herbert Wettlaufer 
Milton Wager 

Mr. N. E. Warrner 


Knitted Top Coats 


Brenner & Brenner 


Class Ргорћесу 


А faint breeze, moaning through Ше dark pines, swept 
across the narrow valley and gently swayed the flaps of the 
tepees, that were pitched on the bank of the brook which 
trickled and gurgled over its white stones. A vagrant gust 
swirled around the fire, whirling the sparks in the air and 
causing the coals to flicker fitfully. As the dancing flames 
were momentarily aroused, the ruddy glow disclosed to our 
view the ghoulish old medicine man opposite us, who, swaying 
back and forth, muttered and chanted the wierd symbols of 
his witch lore. The flames chased deep shadows across his 
wrinkled, cavernous face and filled his hollow, sunken eyes 
with erafty glints. Straggling hair hung over his thin shoulder 
in gray wisps, and a string of teeth and claws suspended from 
his neck rattled dryly as he moved. 


Suddenly, the medicine man ceased his incantations, and, 
with great mysteriousness of manner, drew a small leather 
pouch from his blanket. His hands trembled as his thin fin- 
gers plucked nervously at the strings and, having opened the 
pouch, he slowly extracted a small blue object, the talon of а 
bird now extinct. Removing a small stopper, the old man 
sprinkled a fine powder on the fire. Smoke belched in swirling, 
murky clouds, and fiery conglomerations shot into the air, ex- 
ploding with а sharp report. Тће earth trembled and as the 
flames were streaked with green and red, the old medicine 
man now took on the form of a hideous monster. The leaping 
flames subsided to a steady, violet glow, and when the old man 
spoke, transient scenes were disclosed to our fascinated eyes. 


A schoolroom, with its rows of studénts, its maps, its 
blackboards, and its bookcases of musty volumes presents it- 
self to view. Here a student is vainly translating Horace. At 
the desk on the high platform is the teacher, entrenched be- 
hind volumes of Latin works. With a quiet voice and kindly 
smile she corrects the student and encourages him to do better 
work. She is Irene Abel, Professor of Latin at the University 
of America. 


Now a huge, spacious gymnasium looms up before our 
eyes with its courts, weights, bars, and swings. Arrayed on 
the floor in perfect order are girls, their Indian clubs glistening 
in perfect arcs. At their head is Gladys Alger whose easy 
movements, poise, and commands mark her as the instructress. 


On Fifth Avenue, among the mighty edifices that tower 
to the sky is the modiste shop of Marion Ames. Quiet electrics, 
sleek limousines, and glistening sedans with their immaculate 
chauffeurs and footmen glide to the curb and stop at the heavy 
mahogany doors. Fashionable ladies step forth to view and 
purchase Madam's latest creations from Paris, their fine 
dresses covered with elegant capes. 


Before the fireplace sits an old maid, the glowing coals 
lighting up her placid countenance and burnishing the velvety 
coat of the black cat at her feet. Her white hair, combed 
tightly from her forehead, is tied in a knot, her brown eyes 


beam contentedly from behind her glasses and her withered · 
cheeks are tinted with red. This is Catherine Appleby, her 
needles shining as she plys them at her work on a grey mitten. 


Sullen, lowering clouds scud swiftly by, borne on by the 
wind that lashes the ocean into a seething fury. The lone 
light ship, stripped of its life boats, railing, and deckworks, 
now rolls dangerously in the yawning trough, now plunges into 
the foaming crests. On the storm-swept bridge is the captain, 
Harry Appleby, braced to meet the shocks as cataracts of 
water shake the ship from stem to stern. 


Harriet Arnold enters a huge bank and walks without 
hesitation to the president's private office. A few minutes later 
she comes out with the president, who introduces her to the 
cashier. 'The cashier produces the bank's books, which Har- 
riet looks through, for she is a Federal Bank Inspector. 


The House of Representatives is in session. Speaker after 
speaker rises, harangues, debates, debates, and argues. It is 
soon apparent that the House is at a deadlock, and at a time 
when civil strife or peace hang in the balance. Fleda Barton, 
speaker of the house, gains the floor. Representatives sneer 
as she quietly begins, then they become concerned as she 
drives each thrust home, then they doze in slumber as she 
talks indefatigably on, but Fleda saves the nation. 


Clerks, stenographers, and bookkeepers, carrying huge 
ledgers or note pads hurry to and from an office which is the 
largest of all, Behind the mahogany desk of the office sits 
Robena Bate, private secretary of John D. Vanastorpilt, 
dressed in a crisp serge skirt and a waist with stiff cuffs and 
collars, answering in a precise and business-like manner Ше. 
queries of her assistants. 


On the lawn of a small estate-in the Catskill mountains 
sits a lady, busy with writing material arranged on a wicker 
table. Onthe lower shelf of the table are neatly written sheets 
of paper, the manuscript of the new novel “Mountainside 
Legends" by Rosalinda Block, the renowned novelist, who is 
so interestingly engaged in her task. 


А sad, listless woman, perched high in the tower of an old 
English castle, looks with morose eyes upon the English coun- 
tryside in vain for her husband who is in the fox hunt. At her 
back is her dismal chamber with its heavy, sooty beams, its 
dull armor and coat of arms, and its grey fireplace, lit only by 
the narrow asement on which she is leaning. She is Marion 
Brady, unhappy lady of Lord Fairfields. 


As the curtain of the Metropolitan opera house rises, a 
woman, dressed in a simple frock of white silk, appears on the 
stage. She is Grace Buell. Аз her clear, silvery voice fills 
the spacious auditorium, the audience is hushed and entranced, 
a silent tribute to the famous singer. 


А small village bank appears, the smooth floor, the bronze 
grills, and the huge safe reflecting in their curfaces constant 
cleaning and polishing. Back of the grill under the name 

"cashier," is Walter Burril, greeting with kindly smile and 
courteous words the patrons. of the bank. 


` Little tots play in swings or on the slides, wade in the pool, 
or tumble on the grass in boisterous glee. Older children play 
on the courts, while Pearl Byron, children's welfare leader, 
laughingly views it all. 


Pandemonium reigns as tiny clouds of dust appear far 
ahead on the Sheepshead Bay speedway. In a short time а 
crimson streak, snorting fire and smoke, roars by, driven by 
Frederick Case, the daring racing driver. The starter's check- 
ered flag drops, and the world's record is broken. 


J. А steamer slowly churns its way through the silence of the 
Mediterranean night, the water curling in phosphorescent 
waves about the prow. On the deck in a steamer chair is Joyce 
Chadwick, essayist and traveler, whose writings are known 
far and wide. , 


Rows upon rows of white enameled beds are seen, their 
sheets snowy white under the soft glow of the lights. Ever 
and anon a patient turns restlessly in troubled slumber, while 
a white capped and aproned nurse administers to their needs. 
She is Ethel Chambers, head nurse of Bellevue Hospital. 


The “white lights" of Broadway flash brilliantly in the 
evening sky, drawing the crowds of theatregoers as а candle 


. does a moth. On a nearby avenue a magnificient opera house 


towers above the pavement, an electric sign over the entrance 
flashing the words, “Russel Christie in “Stiluccio.” 


A secluded cloister, with its stuccoed walls, tiled roof, 
shady walks, and sparkling fountain basks in the warm Cali- 
fornian sunshine. A pious nun, with measured steps, slowly 
paces the tiled walk which is shaded by vines and bordered by 
white stone seats. "Тв Blanche Coash, counting the beads of 
her rosary. 


A low, racy sport model rushes along the macadam of 
the country highway, its high hood and body gleaming with 
newness. Suddenly the car swerves from the road, and jolts at 
break-neck speed down a rough lane, and swaying to and fro, 
climbs the steep, rocky hill. At the wheel is that dare devil, 
George Coash, chief tester for America's largest automobile 


"| concern. 


Huge presses eagerly swallow the white sheets of paper 
and, having stamped their surfaces with inky characters, re- 
luetantly discharge them.  Engraving machines, linotypes, 
paper cutters and other machinery clank unceasingly in the 
printing establishment of Olive and Marion Cornish. 


The gilded pipes of the organ, towering the arched roof, 
gleam in the sunbeams that filter through the stained windows 
of Trinity Church. Arthur Croley, pipe organist unsurpassed. 
sits at the key board, handling the mechanism with masterful 
dexterity as he practices the prelude of the evening service. 


In the back room of his drug store, Lynn Dupee, clad in 
white starched coat and with pestle in hand, patiently grinds 
a small crystal in the mortar. Then, with the accuracy that 
has secured for him an enviable patronage, he slowly pours à 
few grams of the powder into a boiling liquid, and the pre- 
scription is completed. 


A clean sheet of paper rests оп Ше drawing board. А 
small, neat hand holding a pen dashes rapidly over the white 
surface. А figure quickly forms, then another. Now a street 
appears under their feet and buildings come into view as the 
pen races swiftly on. The cartoon finished, the pen describes 
the name of Dorothy Eggert, the great artist. 


A low-hung green sport roadster stops at the Long Island 
golf links, its high cowl and trimmings glinting in the sun. 
The girl at the wheel, dressed in à white hat, green sweater, 
and sport skirt steps forth, golf bag in hand. She is Ethel 
Ervans, society sportswoman. 


Beyond the shelves of books and the people that move 
about. in the high arched and pillared room of the library is 
а snug little office. Occasionally, a gentleman or a lady enters 
the office and enjoys a talk with the head librarian, Edwynna 
. Fox, while assistants come and go with old books, new books, 
and books of all sizes. 


Only the stage lights of the opera house gleam, as the gay 
audience is far away. Famous actors and singers walk about 
on the stage rehearsing the tragic opera. А woman watches 
their entrances and exits, coaches them, sometimes enacting 
parts of the different roles herself so that the artist's interpre- 
tation may be the best. This woman is Arlene George, stage 
director. : 


On Wabash Avenue in Chicago is the immense clothing es- 
tablishment of Kuppenheimer and Goldstein. Men of fashion 
halt before the show windows and admire the latest modes in 
street apparel. Behind the glass doors neat clerks display the 
smart cut suits, the coats, and the gentlemen’s furnishings for 
which the house is famed. 


A small, meek man with mild blue eyes, a bald spot, and 
a receding chin sits at a table. Opposite him, arms akimbo, 
is Myra Goodrow, his dominant wife. The humble personage 
attacks the pie with a knife, but a furtive glance at his wife 
makes him drop it as if it were hot, because her angry glare 
‘forbodes evil. 


The open door of the editor’s office discloses to view a 
white clean, spacious room. In this room are orderly rows of 
desks at which shirt sleeved men work. Stenographers are 
busy at their machines, while reporters and copy boys enter 
and leave hurriedly. At the desk in the editor’s office is Stan- 
ley Gunther, who, leaning back in his chair, gazes with pride 
on his efficient staff. 


A brilliantly uniformed hat boy carries away the silk hat, 
cane, gloves, and coat of a young man who has just entered the 
Metropolitan, New York’s most exclusive club. The young 
man is Clare Hackett, and he has the distinctive appearance 
which finely tailored clothes can alone effect. 


On а table are a pair of gloves and a hat. The hat, a chic 
affair of blue straw, has a wide, sweeping brim and a delicately 
turned crown. А simple band of blue velvet surrounds it, the 
spliced ends drooping over the brim. Forget-me-nots and yel- 
low daises complete the effect. As Ше hat is tilted on its side, 


the words on the silk lining read, “MILDRED HAGEN, MIL- 
LINER, BOSTON." 


Lottie Hammond's select boarding school crouches on the 
shore of a tiny lake in the New England hills. After the study 
session, under the supervision of their head, the girls paddle 
on the lake or wander in the cool woods, learning and enjoy- 
ing themselves with their jolly teacher. 


The spinning jennies and the looms of the great knitting 
mill are motionless. А group of workers gaze with anxious 
countenance upon a woman who is dressed in white and is 
kneeling on the floor. Her hands work deftly and swiftly 
swathing the wound of an injured worker in clean, white 
bandages. She is Azalea Helfrecht, first aid nurse. 


An old, wasted man lies on a couch, his almost transparent 
hands quivering, and the thin lips of his gaunt face twitch 
spasmodically. At a table near at hand sits Ottilie Holl, the 
great author's stenographer, rapidly writing at his dictation. 
She completes the half-finished phrases that tumble from the 
man's lips, and molds them into the final story that his great 
intellect has conceived. 


A morose, dejected old man stands before а magazine 
stall, furtively glancing through a well known magazine. А 
happy gleam creeps into his eyes and а smile flickers across 
his face as he reads an article. He laughs uproarously, and 
tears of joy trickle down his face as he closes the book and 
moves away. А gust of wind, fluttering the pages, finds that 
Richard Houvener, humorist, has written the article. 


The great artists fingers rest lightly on the keys of Ше 
grand piano, the hushed hearers listening in rapture to the last 
low strains. The pianist bows and the curtain falls amid the 
mighty applause of the audience. Аз ће stage hands roll Ше 
piano away, а sheet of the wonderful music slips to the floor. 


The upturned face discloses the name of the composer, Muriel 
Hurst. . 


The mighty crowd at the ringside rises to its feet as the 
huge boxer closes in, raining blows on his weakening opponent. 
Then the gong rings, and the two return to their corners. The 
weakened man, Harold Huebner, rises once more, his body 
sagging wearily. The huge fellow rushes, and at once the 
wearied look of his opponent departs and he delivers a swift 
blow that leaves his antagonist sprawled full length upon the 
mat, defeated at last. 


A man with lowering brows, keen eyes, and crisp, gray 
hair peers from beneath his pince-nez glasses at the documents 
that litter his desk. А frown gathers between his eyes as ће 
turns in his swival chair and takes a musty volume from the 
shelves at his back. William Kundinger, his perplexity ap- 
parently removed by the volume, scans again the legal docu- 
. ments before him, his fingers drumming nervously on the arm 
of his chair. 


Тће shaded lights of the dining room of the great man- 
sion gleam on the spotless damask and linen of the table. Sil- 
ver and plate shine and glint, catching the sparkles of the ex- 
pensive cut glass in the mirror-like surfaces. Arletta Lange 


and her assistant caterers scurry about, completing the well 
appointed banquet, and placing various delicacies and pastries 
on the linen. 


Dirty children roll over the cobblestones of the gutter or 
toddle about on the fire escapes of the grimy buildings that 
rise above the narrow alley. The women, with weary droop- 
ing shoulders dismally gaze upon their children from the low 
stoops. Suddenly, the children leap to their feet with whoops, 
and smiles appear on the lips of the women as Florence Larson, 
settlement worker, enters the narrow passageway. 


A quiet, well dressed lady moves about before the shelves of 
law books, peering at the titles of musty volumes. She selects 
a ponderous, leather bound book and carries it to a table. 
Producing a parchment and a pen, she writes unhurriedly from 
the text, her calm face unperturbed. This lady is Esther Lauer, 
brief writer for a prosperous law firm. 


Among the Italian villages, Spanish monasteries, and the 
Babylonian sets of the great Paramount studio is a drawing 
room scene. Directors move about cursing the sweating prop- к 
erty men, while carpenters add the finishing touches. Finally, 
the chief director shouts, and the camera men grind away. 
The heavy curtain parts and Dorothy Lee, clad in a dazzling 
gown, enters the room. The scene begins. 


A fearless, brown-eyed man, dressed in the black clothes 
and white collar of his profession, slowly approaches the pul- 
pit, and bowing, smiles upon his silent flock. He is William 
Lee. In his modest, unassuming, yet striking manner he 
preaches his sermon, the sunlight that streams through the 
window shining upon his earnest face, while his congregation 
listens in reverent awe. 


The sign poster splashes the billboard with paste and deft- 
ly smooths out the poster bearing the words “Margaret Loren- 
zen." Under the skillful hand of the man, the sheet bearing 
the words “Сопка о Singer” appear directly beneath. With 
a dexterous manipulation and a final flourish, the man guides 
his brush over the final sheet bearing the insignia, ‘‘Auditori- 
um, May 1.” 

Marian Lynch walks about her huge store, admiring her 
splendid stock. Here are capes of gleaming Russian sable, 
short coats of beaver, and evening wraps of ermine. Muffsand 
furs of mink, otter, and seal are displayed beneath the glass 
cases, while priceless wraps of black, silver, and red fox hang 
enticingly from racks beyond the counter. 

The fast express roars through the slumbering village, 
gleaming vividly as the fireman stokes the boiler. As the 
baggage car approaches the station, the door opens and Eldon 
MeDougall, railway mail clerk, helps the baggageman throw 
the mailbags from the car. 

In one of the huge laboratories of the Department of Ag- 
riculture is Jessie Manke. Her desk is in a room filled with 
foodstuffs to be tested, various experiment tables, and intricate 
apparatus. Here she delves into the mysteries of chemistry, 
seeking impurities in manufactures, and recording their caloric 
value. : . | 


The glass roof of the greenhouse stretches out over a giant 
field of flowers. Beds upon beds of dark red peonies vie in 
color with geraniums; and the pink carnations outglory the 
pale blue forget-me-nots and yellow crocuses. Randolph 
Mueller walks slowly among the beds, directing the gardiners 
who are pruning and culling. 


The donkey engine emits puffs of white steam as the drum 
tightens the cable, and the huge girder is lifted from the 
ground. The girder rises slowly, carrying with it the con- 
tractor and James Murray, the architect. When the girder 
reaches the top, twenty stories up, the two step nimbly to the 
frame of the building and calmly continue their discussion of 
the plans. 


Willina Murray sits in an office in the publishing house 
of a great magazine. She deftly plies needles and scissors, 
embroidering delicate lace, crocheting doilies, or fashioning 
many useful articles. Before her is an open magazine, dis- 


playing designs of art work, the creations of her own skilled 
hand. 


Little tots clad in stiff white dresses or blouses and knee 
breeches sit in tiny red chairs at low tables. Some, with bowed 
head, laboriously draw crude pictures; some construct little 
houses with blocks; while others nod drowsily over the alpha- 
bet. Walking quietly around the kindergarten is Selma Nehls, 
a gentle smile on her lips. 


A rusty tramp steamer rocks idly at anchor on the low 
swell of the African coast, its black stack outlined against the 
clear blue sky and the palm fringed shore. A native canoe, 
bearing Marian Norris, Missionary, leaves the side of the ship 
and manned by dusky paddlers, plunges safely through the 
foaming surf to the sandy beach. 


Helen Oliver, the director, waves her stick, the slide trom- 
bone artist weaves his arm back and forth, the saxaphone and 
piccolo players inflate their cheeks, the snare drummer rattles 
his sticks, and the trap drummer touches the cymbals at his 
side. The huge orchestra then settles into a low, beautiful 


waltz, their highly polished instruments gleaming in the lights 
of the ballroom. 


The red glow of the setting sun turns the snow on the 
Rockies a delicate orange, and casts the canons and gorges 
into purple shadows. Arcoss the burnished surface of the lake 
a little fire twinkles before a lone tent. A quiet girl, dressed 
in heavy walking boots, corduroy skirt, and flannel waist 
crouches before the fire preparing the evening meal. The Іеар- 
ing flames reveal the lone camper to be Gladys Ottersky. 

Within the little store of the hot ,sun-baked village, the 
dim light reveals a jumble of crockery, kettles, socks, hoes, 
lanterns, apricots, and needles. The beslippered feet of.the 
store keeper rest on the prune box, while his body reclines in a 
chair tilted against the cracker barrel. Allan Palmer, for he 
is the grocer, is fast asleep, the flies hovering over his open 
mouth or crawling over his red face and bald head, but arouses 
himself occasionally to brush a fly from his bald head. 


Around the great house stretches the closely cropped 


grass, extending to the vast garden at Ше rear. Меп are busy 
laying neat gravel paths; painters are painting arbors a bright 
green; while carpenters hammer and saw at neat little arbors 
and archways. Violet Plaga, the landscape gardener, is near 
at hand, overseeing the men who are planting bushes. 


Huge crowds line the sidewalks, the people standing far 
out in the gutters, and blocking all traffic except that on the 
great avenue. Far up the street between the swaying, human 
walls, a white, compact column advances, banners and stand- 
ards waving in the air. The band passes by, closely followed 
by Ruth Reins, the great suffragist leader, who proudly pre- 
cedes the thousands of enthusiastic women marchers. 


On one of the long boulevards of Buenos Aires is a white 
embassy building with the Amer'can flag floating over it. 
Waving, green palms and striped awnings protect the office, 
wherein sits Adeline Salesky, from the sun. Here in her cool 
room as United States consul, she receives and talks fluently 
with the representatives of the South American Republic. 


The door behind the bar opens and a gray haired man 
with a pleasant countenance and humorous eyes enters the 
room, his long, black gown flapping at his heels. He bows to 
the assembled people, and after having returned the salu- 
tations of the officers of the court, he assumes the chair and 
calls the first case. He is Ripley Schemm, Chief Justice of 
the Supreme Court. | 


The milkman, with his tray of empty bottles, leaves Ше 
store and whipping his horse, soon trots off down the street. 
A woman enters the store, and comes out a few minutes later 
with two bottles in her hand. A block away she enters a little 
runabout, on the door of which are the words “Edith Scendel, 
Milk Inspector." 


The huge crowd that packs the gymnasium regards with 

awe and admiration the splendid handling of the game, a 

highly important one that is to decide which is the girls' cham- 

` pion basketball team of America. The referee, Martha / 
Schluckbier, moves lithely about the floor, yet never failing to 

detect each foul, which she calls with impartiality and fairness. 


The blue waves of the Atlantic, with their white spume, 
roll up on the gleaming sand to the feet of an old lady who sits 
in а chair, her silver hair streaming in the breeze. On a stool 
at the arm of her chair is her companion, Marguerite Schnell, 
who is reading a book aloud, and who ever and anon looks up . 
to see if her charge has fallen asleep. 

A huge fat man leans in his chair, which is tilted against 
the wall of the blacksmith shop. His feet are clad only in gray 
socks and his toes wiggle spasmodically as he moves in his 
sleep. Beads of perspiration dot his florid face, and the red 
underwear, visible at his open neck and beneath his rolled up 
sleeves, is damp with moisture. He is Kenneth Stewart, and 
the shiny badge on his vest designates him as constable of 
Pumpkin Center. | 

The spacious ball room floor is crowded with whirling 
dancers, while among the palms many couples sit out the 
dance. Beautiful women in long capes and men in dress suits 


are constantly entering and soon glide over the floor. The 
immaculate boys hand out programs bearing at the top the 
inscription “Spring Fete, given by the dancing classes of Miss 
Norma Strong.” 


The twentieth Century Limited, covered with snow and 
ice, comes to halt at the Grand Central Terminal in New York. 
Black smoke rolls from its funnel, and live steam escapes 11 
white puffs from the open cocks. A man with a careworn, 
grimy face leans out of the cab, wearily gazing at the hurry- 
ing passengers. He is Ralph Tallon, engineer, who pilots the 
train in its ninety mile an hour course. 


The huge aerials of Arlington, West Virginia, loom up in 
the air, structures of steel that hold the antennae, the wires. 
In the station below, with its confusion of switches, coils, Ley- 
den jars, and lurid flashes of light is Clarence Ure. A receiver 
is clamped on his head, and now he writes on the pad before 
him, now he touches the sender at his elbow, his body tense, 
as if expecting dire news. 


In the studio are statuettes of animals, of birds, and other 
creatures. Perched on a dias is a dog, his head and body firmly 
held so that he cannot disturb the pose. Before a small piece 
of marble, which closely resembles the dog, is Marguerite 
Weaver. She is dressed in a gray apron, and in her hands are 
chisel and mallet, with which she is completing the model of 
the dog. 


White clad nurses and attendants are preparing bandages, 
and disinfecting the gleaming knives and instruments. The 
door of the room opens, and two internes wheel in the operat- 
ing table on which is the patient. Eleonore Westendorf, the 
famous surgeon, follows them, garpen in white cap, Лопе 
apron, and rubber gloves. 


A butterfiy with oriental and AC colors lazily wings 
its way over the cornfield. Behind it the cornstalks wave by 
some unseen force, while а hoop, mounted on а rod, moves 
frantically in the air. The butterfly lights in a nearby clover 
field, and a flushed woman, with round glasses, rushes from 
the cornfield and entraps it in her net. She is Beatrice Wil- 
liams, a noted biologist. 


The trapdoor in the vast dome of the observatory flies 
back, revealing the starry sky. Murry Kepler, astronomer, 
climbs the winding stairs to the top of the huge telescope. 
After he has carefully polished the immense lens, he descends 
the stairs and turning а wheel, slowly elevates the telescope 
through the trapdoor. He then descends to the observation 
I where he marks the position of the planets on а 
chart. 

The last athlete, Waldemar Roeser, enters the ring at the 
Olympic meet. Clad in white suit, he stands with feet firmly 
braced and the hammer in both hands. Slowly the heavy 
weight lifts from the ground in a circle as the athlete increases 
thespeed. Finally he twirls about, and the hammer sails away 


in a clean, graceful are until it lands far beyond all previous 
records. 


Carpenters are D hammer and saw, and the booths 


quickly take shape under their skill. Decorators cover the 
already finished booths with gay bunting, and suspend brilliant 
streamers and lanterns from the ceiling. Gladys Winkler, 
leader of New York’s Four Hundred, directs а group of gal- 
lants who are placing cozy chairs and shaded lamps in prep- 
aration for the bazaar. i 


The flock of sheep winds slowly down the hill аз the sun 
sinks nearer the horizon. At the foot of the hill, on the bank 
of the willow lined brook, is a white cottage. Behind the 
creeping vines that cling to the porch sits an old lady. The 
failing rays of sun that sift through the chinks in the foliage 
glint in her silver hair and causes her glasses and needles to 
gleam. Ever and anon the kindly, blue eyes are lifted from 
her work, and a quiet smile plays about her lips as she fondly 
gazes at the tots that roll and scramble at her feet. She is 
Marie Graebner. 


Suddenly the pictures before our eyes ceased, and only 
the charred embers remained of the fire, The faint, gray light 
in the east had long since been displaced by a pink glow; and 
the twinkling stars had paled and faded away one by one. 
Slowly the old medicine man rose to his feet, and standing 
erect and immobile, he pointed with great dignity and solem- 
nity to the east. Above the waving tips of pines, and outlined 
against the rosy sky were the flaming, golden words, “Class 
of 1920," filling every shadowy and dismal nook of the earth 
with golden light. 

MARIE GRAEBNER, 


FRANK ABAR. 
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Public Speaking 


This year was the first time in two years that Arthur Hill 
had a debating team. This year under the leadership of Mr. 
Hunter and Miss Rings the teams made fairly good progress. 
They had a very important question to deal with, Resolved, 
that congress should adopt a System of Universal Military 
Training for every able bodied citizen in the United States 
between the ages of 18 and 25, and debated with very strong 
teams. 


The Negative team was composed of Margaret Curtis, 
Capt., Geo. Coash, Bessie Close, and William Lee. Their first 
debate was with Bad Axe at Bad Axe. The team lost this 
debate but not its nerve for they came back ready to take on 
Saginaw. 

In the Saginaw. debate Arthur Hill was represented by 
Margaret Curtis, Capt., Geo. Coash, Bessie Close and William 
Lee. We also lost this debate. 


On May 14, the negative team went to Detroit North- 
western. Arthur Hill was represented by Margaret Curtis, 
Russell Christie, Bessie Close and Geo. Coash. 


This debate took place in the school auditorium of North- 
western before alarge audience. Detroit had three fine speak- 
ers and so did Arthur Hill. Christie, Close and Curtis gave 
fine speeches. Mr. Hunter, who went with the team to Detroit 
was almost sure that Arthur Hill had won the debate, but the 
judges voted for Northwestern and left us out. 


The Affirmative team had a little better luck during the 
season. Their first debate was with Saginaw before the Wo- 
men's Club. They lost this debate. Arthur Hill was repre- 
sented by Elma Bradford, Allen Palmer, Robert Allardyce and 
Elmo Wilkenson. 


Their next debate was with Detroit Northwestern. This 
debate took place May 14, in Pioneer Hall, the line-up for this 
debate being the same as in the previous contest. Arthur Hill 
won this debate bringing a victory to Arthur Hill from North- 
western. 


Now some may laugh at this record of the teams and 
some may cry, but, here is a way to win debates next year. We 
hope no one will think this is an alibi. When the call comes 
for debaters next year go to try your luck at it. You may be 
good at it for all you know. Don't decide that point your- 
self, let your publie speaking teacher do it. You know it 
sometimes makes a teacher discouraged to try to organize a 
certain thing and have only one or two people come and help. 


In Oratory and Declamation we had better luck. In the 
local declamation contest Josephine Rutledge won first place, 
Lydia Kahn second, and Marie LaFleur third. Josephine also 
won the sub- district and district contests and has hopes for the 
state. 


In the local Oratorical contest, Russell Shephard won 
first place, Marie Graebner second, and Leslie Eynon third. 
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It was under the splendid leadership of Mr. Hunter and 
Miss Rings that we were able to have our debating teams and 
be represented in Oratory and Declamation and the outlook 
now is that Miss Rutledge may bring Arthur Hill state honors 
in Declamation this year. | 

Let us hope that next year we will be able to do better. 
Let us also hope that more pupils turn out for debating, dec- 


lamation, and oratorical work. 
GEORGE P. COASH. 
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Classical Club Play 


The Classical Club decided to give their play early this 
year to avoid a congestion with the class plays during the sec- 
ond semester. The play given was Phormio, a farce comedy 
written by Terence. It was presented on December 12 in 
Pioneer Hall. 


The very amusing plot was centered about two young 
cousins who became entangled in love affairs during the ab- 
sence of their fathers. On the return of the two old men who. 
were greatly annoyed and angered with the events, the situa- 
tion became quite critical. Then the manner in which Phor- 
mio, a very clever parasite, straightened out the affairs for the 
young men and incidentally beat the old men out of a large 
amount of their money, brought the play to a most satisfactory 
close. 


The cast, which was composed of many students who had 
taken part in the “Menechmi”, the play given last year, did 


good work under the careful coaching of Mr. Hunter and Miss 
Hooper. The play proved to be a great success: 

THE CAST 
Davus. a slaves г UT AM EI Joseph Friske 
Geta, a slave of Antpho .— — SEN a er Milton Wager 
Antipho, a young man, son of Demipho...... Herbert Wettlaufer 
Phaedria, a young man, son of Chremes mmi Frank McDermid 
Demipho, au.old man... К Stanly Gunther 
Phormio,ajpaPadie. d (3 22 IU NM Russel Christie 
Еврото oc ENT 
Cratinus ann 
(roe У ге А 
Legal advisors of Вени Но, 25 а РИА 
Allen Palmer 


Russell Shepard 


|| 
Martin Martzowka | 
Dorio, a Slave traders Er Leslie Eynon | 
Chremes, an old man, brother of Demipho- m E Frank Abar 
SOpHrona, a purge еси ae Marion Cornish 
Nausistrata, wife of Chremes сатты и Arlene George 
Scene: A street in Athens. | 


The Junior Play 


The Junior Class this year decided to give a play of real 
literary value rather than a light comedy as is the usual cus- 
tom. “The Lion and the Mouse” was the play chosen. It was 
presented at the Pioneer Hall, on April 17, 1920. 

“The Lion and the Mouse” is a story of a young girl’s 
battle with an American money king. It is founded on an 
attempted impeachment of a Federal Judge before the United 
States Senate. 


John Burkett, the Lion, is called “the richest man in 
America." At the opening of the play he is planning the de- 
struction of Judge Rossmore because this man had fearlessly 
made deeisions adverse to Ryder’s many and vast financial 
interests. A few weeks before the conspiracy against Ross- 
more is about to be consummated, through the efforts of cer- 
tain United States Senators, Shirley Rossmore, daughter of 
the judge about to be impeached, learns of her father’s plight, 
and undertakes to clear him of the charges. 


She seeks and obtains employment as Ryder’s private sec- 
retary under an assumed name. In this role, she finally se- 
cures papers and letters from Ryder's safe which contain com- 
plete proof of the conspiracy against her father. 


The crisis is reached in the scene between the “Lion and 
the Mouse." The young girl defies this great man and de- 
mands justice for her father. At first, Ryder is terribly en- 
raged against the only person who has ever dared to oppose 
his will, but is finally softened by admiration for the girl's 
pluck. He exerts his great power on the night before Ross- 
more is to be impeached and forces his friends in the United 
States Senate to reverse their votes. Rossmore is saved and 
his daughter is forgiven by the “Lion”. Ryder ultimately con- 
aed to the marriage of his son to the girl who braved him in 

is den. | 


The play presented some very difficult roles which were 
well played by the members of the class. The cast was as fol- 
lows: 


Eudoxia——Ethel Curran, 

Rev. Pontifix Deetle Elmo Wilkinson, 
Jane Deetle— Lena Pankonin, 

Mrs. Rossmore— Grace Harper, 

Judge Rossmore— Russel Shepard, 

Miss Nesbit— Olive Hymans, 

Ex-Judge Scott— Frank McDermid. 
Expressman—Richard Rankin. 
Shirley—Laura Schwahn.. 

Jefferson Ryder—Duane Chamberlain, 
Hon. Fitzroy Bagley—Milton Wager, 
Jorkins— Warren Thompson, 

Senator Roberts— Leslie Eynon, 

Kate Roberts— Ida Osterbeck, 
Mrs. John Burket Ryder—Ruth Schoeneberg, 
John Burket Ryder— Robert Allardyce, 
Maid—Lauretta Bluem. 


The great success of the play was largely due to the ef- 
forts of Miss Marion McKinney and Mr. В. C. Hunter, the 
directors. 


The audience was one of the biggest that ever attended an 
Arthur Hill High School production. They all left with praises 
for the players and the play. 
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CAST OF “THE MANEUVERS OF ЈАМЕ" 


Senior Play 


The Class of '20 will present “The Maneuvers of Jane" 
on Friday evening, June 4 at the Auditorium. This will be 
the first Arthur Hill play staged in the Auditorium. 


| “The Maneuvers of Jane” written by Henry Arthur Jones 
is one of the best of modern English comedies. The plot 
centers around the efforts of Jane Nangle, an impetuous and 
willful girl, to carry on a clandestine courtship. She is taken 
away from boarding school and placed under the care of an 
expert in the managing of girls. Through this arrangement 
Jane is forced to live on the estate of Lord Bapchild whom 


The play gives rise to many difficult and amusing roles 
which will be taken most ably by the persons chosen for the 
parts. 


Lord Bapchild—Stanley Gunther. 
Jervis Punshon—Murry Kepler. 
George Langton—James Murry. 
Mr. Nangle—Harry Appleby. 
Prebendary Bostock—William Lee. 
Mr. Pawsey—Randolf Mueller. 
Sir Robert Bowater—George Coash 
Footmen—Louis Goldstein, Harold Huebner 
Jane Nangle—Violet Plaga. 
Constantia Gage— Marion Norris. 
Mrs. Beechinor (Lord Bapchild's Aunt)— Martha Schluckbier. 
Pamela Beechinor— Marion Lynch. 
Catherine, Lady Bapchild (Lord Bapchild's mother) — 
Grace Buell 
Mrs. Bostock—Gladys Ottersky. 
Miss Bostock—Margaret Cadagan. 
Mrs. Pawsey—Fleda Barton. 
Miss Dodd—Gladys Alger. 
Trendell—Margaret Lorenzon. 


This production is under the direction of Mr. and Mrs. 
R. C. Hunter and Miss Dona Boyle. “The Maneuvers of Jane” 
promises to be the most successful play ever presented by a 
class of the Arthur Hill High School. 
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А True Story 

It was evening. Prof. MeLaughlin noticed that the rear light was 
out on Schust's automobile. 

"Sir," said the scientist, signaling the driver, *Your beacon has ceased 
its function." 

"I didn't understand," said Ralph, stopping the car. 

"Your illuminator," said the professor, “is shrouded in unmitigated 
oblvion.” 

“But, really,” stammered Ralph, “I 

“The effulgence of your erradiator has evanced. The transveral ether 
oscillations have been eliminated.” 

Just then Ames happened to be passing and shouted: “Your glim's 
on the blink!” 

And Schust lighted his lamp and went on. 
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А druggist lately received a hurried call from a little girl who desired 
to purchase liniment and some cement. Aaaa 

“Liniment and cement?” repeated the pharmacist, puzzled by the 

unique order. 

| “Going to use them at the same time?" 

"Yes," promptly replied the youngster. “Ма she hit pa with a 
pitcher." : | 
А Difficult Passage. 

A negro preacher was applying for a job. 

“I thought you were a preacher, Uncle Joe.” 

“But I guess Ah ain’t smart enough to expound de seriptures. Ah 
almost starved to death trying to explain de lines “de Gospel am free". 
Dem fool niggers thought dat Г meant at I waz’nt to get no salary". 


Doing Unto His Neighbor. 

"Hey, kid!" yelled the game warden, “you are fishing for trout out of 
season." 

"Sure," replied the youth, “but when it's season for trout there aint 
any, and when it aint season there's lots of them. If the trout aint going 
to mind the rules I aint either." 

Й Pat: Prohibition certainly has brought a lot of sunshine into some 
omes. 

Mike: Yes, and a lot of Moonshine too. 


An Anglomaniac. 
“What are you studying now?” asked Mrs. Johnson. 
“We have taken up the subject of molecules," answered her son. 
- “I hope you will be very attentive and practice constantly", said his 
mother. “I tried to get your father to wear one, but he could not keep it in 


his eye." 
Varied Gifts. 

Some women are remarkable for their poise; others for their 

avoirdupois. 
Awful. 

There is a girl in school who's got her coiffure fixed up so that it shows 
both her ears. Shame refuses to allow us to tell you her name, but we 
wish to come right out on both feet and denounce this immodest nudity. 


А Prayer 
Now I lay me down to rest, 
To study hard I've tried my best. 
If I should die before I wake, 
I'd hàve no blamed exam to take. 


Upon the beach she held my hand 

I let my soul-felt pleadings flow 

I coaxed, I begged, I swore, but yet 
That doggone crab would not let go. 


Oh, How Punny! 
If all of a sudden you think you see a couple of wharves, would that 
be a paradox? | 
Кийе: Poor Agnes slipped on her veranda last nite. 
Brutie: Well, did it fit her? 


Voice from bathroom: Say, John, got any Ivory воар? 
Other voice: What for? Going to wash your head? 


Bill: Was she shy when you asked her her age? 
Henry: Yes, shy about ten years, I guess. 


He: There is an awful rumbling in my stomach—like a cart going 
over a cobblestone street. 


She: It’s probably that truck you ate for dinner. 


“Don’t you think Mildred has perfectly wonderful teeth?” 
“Yes, but they’re false.” 

“How do you know that, my dear?" 

“Why, she told me she inherited them from her mother.” 


| Heard in Spelling Class 
Miss Duncan: What is the meaning of the word pugnacious? 
Eddie Wilde: A person who is stuck up. 


“Jimmy, can you give me a sentence with ‘defense’ in it?" 
*Yes'm," answered Jimmy. “Пе cat is on de fence." 


Mrs. Jones was at the Smiths' dinner, and she was most anxious to 
be amiable, Mr. Smith being an influential member of the Board of Edu- 
cation and her husband but a humble principal. 

The coffee course was reached, when Mrs. Smith asked how many 
lumps Mr. Jones liked in his coffee. “It is queer about Mr. Jones," she 
said. “When the coffee svits him he likes it without sugar; when it is 
poor he takes one lump, and when it is really bad he takes two lumps." 
All eyes wandered down to the other end of the table, where the maid was 
asking Mr. Jones. He tasted the coffee thoughtfully, and then said: “1 
will have three, please." 


Big Brother was a bit careless about his appearance. Perhaps the 
reaction from military discipline had something to do with it. When he 
took his seat at the family dinner table his chin presented a visibly stubbly 
outlook, and mother protested mildly. “Frank,” she asked, “don’t you 
need shaving?" 


“Shaving!” broke іп the younger brother scornfully. “What he needs 
is shearing.” 


“You says you was de only man ob de intire comp'ny what come out 
ob de battle alibe? How come dat to happen, Mistah Johnsing?" 

*Well, suh, Ah heerd dem bullets comin? right smart aroun' me, but 
Ah kep' cool, an' when de cannon balls landed alongside ob me Ah was 
still cool, you understan'; but when Ah foun' dey was a-sendin' de gas 
ober, Ah wasn't sure about.de virture ob mah rabbit's foot agin dat new- 
fangled stuff, an' Ah kindah looks aroun'. Dere Ah sees de gran' ole flag 
a-flyin’, an’— well, suh, Ah jest nacherly flew too!" 


Young Danvers had married a “eity girl." A friend, meeting Charlie's 
father in the village, said that he had heard that Charlie said his bride was 
an angel. “По you think she is?" he asked the old man. “Wal, I don't 
know ef she's an angel," said the old man thoughtfully; “but ГП tell ye 
one thing, Henry, she's certainly a durn high flyer!” 


How Could He Know 

The youth seated himself in the dentist's chair. He wore а won- 
derfully striped shirt, and a checked suit, and had a vacant stare of “nobody 
home" that goes with both. 
i The dentist looked at his assistant. “I am afraid to give him gas," 

e said. 
*Why?" asked the assistant. 
“Well,” was the answer, “how can I tell when he's unconscious?" - 


Only One Thing for Him. 

A 300-pound man stood gazing longingly at nice things in a haber- 
dasher's window for a sale. А friend passed and asked if he was thinking 
of buying shirts or pajamas. 

“Gosh по!” he replied, “the only things that fit me ready made are 
handkerchiefs.” 


They were twins. It was bathing time and from the twin’s bedroom 
came sounds of hearty laughter and loud erying. Their father went up 
to find the cause. 

*What's the matter up here?" he inquired. 

The laughing twin pointed to his weeping brother. 

“Nothing,” he giggled, “only nurse has given Alexander two baths 
and hasn't given me any at all." 


Conclusive 

Two Irishmen were working on a roof and one slipped and fell to 
the ground; the other leaned over and called: 

*Are ye dead or alive, Mike?" 

“T’m alive," said Mike feebly. 

*Sure, ye're sucha liar I don't know whether to believe ye or not." 

“Well, then, I must be dead," said Mike, “for ye would never dare 
call me a liar if I were alive.” 


No Peace for Him 
Willie was out walking with mother, when she suddenly saw a small 
boy making faces at her. 
* Willie," asked his mother, “1з that horrid boy making faces at you?" 
“Не is," replied Willie, giving his coat a tug, “Now mother, don't 
start any peace talk, just hold my coat for five mnutes." 


Scotch Thrills 
Sandy MacPherson came home after many years and met his old 
sweetheart . 
“Ah, Mary," exclaimed Sandy, “уе’ге just as beautiful as ye ever 
was, and I ha'e never forgotten ye, my bonnie lass." 
“And ye, Sandy," she said, while her blue eyes moistened, “are just 
as big a liar as ever, an' I believe ye just the same." | 


А Clincher 

Pat O'Flaherty, an old time bartender, was charged with violation of 
the Prohibition law. His counsel, in addressing the jury, said: 

*Your honor, gentlemen of the jury, look at the defendant." 

А dramatic pause, then: 

*Now, gentlemen, do you honestly think that if the defendant had a 
quart of whiskey he would sell it?” 

The verdict reached in one minute was: “Not guilty." 


Why Be Polite, Anyway? 
Every seat was occupied, when a group of women got in. The con- 
ductor noticed a man who he thought was asleep. 
“Wake up," he shouted. “I wasn't asleep," the man replied. 
“Not asleep! Then what did you close your eyes for?" 
“It was because of the crowded condition of the car," explained the 
passenger. “Т hate to see the women standing." 


On Her Nerves 
The pawnbroker's was on fire, and a woman near by was frantic with 
grief. : | 
* What's Ше matter?" asked а fireman. “Фо you own Ше shop?" 
“No,” she wailed, “Әлі my old man's suit is pawned there, and he 
don't know it." | 


Mistaken Identity? 
A teacher walked up to a gentleman in a street car, and said very 
familiarly, “Good evening!" 
He seemed somewhat surprised, and she realizing her mistake, ex- 
plained confusingly: “When I first saw you I thought you were the father 
of two of my children.” | 


А Bay State Solomon 
He was a judge in New Bedford, Mass. 
One day there appeared before him a man, hoping for leniency, 
pleading: “Judge, I'm down and out." 
Whereupon said the wise judge: “You’re down but you're not out. 
Six months." 


А woman gave а Christmas Party at which pie was served, with the 
erust very prettily ornamented. 

The woman called the cook into the dining room. “Магу,” she said, 
“this crust looks very nice. The gusets here want to know how you 
scalloped it so beautifully. Will you tell them? 

“Yes, ma'am," answered the cook, “with your false teeth, ma'am." 


«Before we were married," said the young wife, “уоп always engaged 
a taxi when you took me anywhere. Now you think the street car is good 
enough for me." 

“Хо, my darling,"was the careful reply, “1 don't think the street car 
is good enough for you; it's because I'm so proud of you. In a taxi you 
would be seen by nobody, while I can show you off to so many people by 
taking you in a street car." 


A local pastor was talking to a woman whose name he had not caught. 
The name of the Rev. Doctor Blank was mentioned, whereupon he said: 
“Well, to me, Doctor Blank is a dry old stick. Do you not think so?" 
о. ern the lady sweetly, “but perhaps I should if he were not my 
usband." 


“The face of one woman may be her fortune, while another may 
rely solely upon her cheek." 


. Miss Duncan (just before Christmas): Class, I hope Santa Claus will 
bring you an unlimited knowledge of Arithmetic. 
Class: Same to you, Miss Duncan. 


Bil Lee: My eyes have been troubling me lately. I always see red 
and black spots. 
В. Avery: Better cuit playing cards. 


R. Spiekerman: Do you ever get hungry in history class? 
C. Appleby: No, Miss Morgan is always stuffing us with dates and 
current events. 


Miss Vanderhoff: What is a triangle? 
“Chick” Kehren: A three-sided pentagon. 


Miss Boyle: Do you like Carmen? 
N. Strong: Not as a rule; most of them are too fresh; especially the 
conductors. Y 


Miss MeKinney: Tomorrow we will take the life of Chaucer. Come 
prepared. 
Randy Mueller: Shall we bring knives or pistols? 


I stood upon a mountain; 

I looked down on a plain, 
I saw a lot of green stuff, 

That looked like waving grain. 
I took another look at it; 

I thought it might be grass, 
But, goodness, to my horror, 

It was the Freshman class. 


Said a Senior, *My grades are not high, 

And the end of the term draws nigh, 
I may fail with my bluff, + - 
For I don’t know the stuff, 

So ГП keep my li'l pony close by. 


Myron Cox (in commercial arithmetic class) : How near were you to 
the right answer? 
Gerald Witham: About two seats away. 


Two Seniors caught up with a Freshie on the way to school. 

Waldemar Roeser: Hello, Freshie dear. Got all the hayseed out of 
your hair yet? 

Pin Bowers: I guess not. I see the calves are following me around. 


Why Boys Leave High School 


Teacher cross Youth tall 
Pony lost Football 
Test a frost That’s all 
Comencement date | 
Hesitate 
Too late 
Ivory gink Amateur bluff Swimming pool 
Didn’t think Unheard of stuff Bolted school 
Red ink That’s enough What a fool 


Clerk: This handkerchief costs thirty cents. 
Jim Murray— That's too much to blow in. 


Mr. Blackwell: How would you like your picture taken? 
R. Mueller: Well, I want my feet to show. Е 
Mr. Blackwell: Wait ЫП I get my group camera. 


V. Mallock: Why is this called a drinking song? 
Miss Sickles: Because it has a rest at every bar. 


“You love my daughter?" said the old man. 

“Love her!” he exclaimed passionately. “Why, I would die for her! 
For one soft glance from those sweet eyes 1 would hurl myself from yonder 
cliff and perish, I would—— —" 

"Hold on, my boy, hold on," said the old man as he shook his head. 
"I'm something of a liar myself, and I think one is enough for a small 
family like mine." 


"Always remember," said Tommy's father, “that whatever you at- 
tempt, there is only one way to learn, and that is Бу beginning at the very 
bottom. "There аге no exceptions to this rule." 

"None at all?" queried Tommy. 

"None," said father decisively. 

“Then,” asked Tommy, *How about swimming?" 


He stopped in the center of the car tracks, set two “valises” on the 
rails, took the officer by the arm and asked: "Say, officer, dew I get th' 
Thirteenth Street trolley car here?" 

“Well,” replied the officer, *I think if you stand right where you 
are about a minute longer the Thirteenth Street car will get you." 


А storm-bound motoring party asked an old mountaineer, chopping 
wood, if they might stay in his house overnight. “Ask the old woman in- 
side," he replied. “It’s all I can do to stay here myself." 


“Гѕе a bit late gettin’ to de washin' dis, mornin', Miss Brown," ex- 
plained Eliza as she bustled in, somewhat out of breath. 

"Jim is sick a great deal, isn't he, Eliza?" said Mrs. Brown. 

“Yas’m, Miss Brown. You see his mothah had rheumatis’ when he 
was born, and Jim done inhaled it." 


"Don't make your reports so long," said the manager of a small rail- 
road to his overseer. “Cut out all unnecessary words and get right to the 
point. Saves time, you know." 

A. few days later a river overflowed ‘its banks and washed away the 
railroad tracks. The overseer sent in his report in one line: 

Sir: Where the railway was the river is. Yours faithfully. 


"For beating your wife, I will fine you $1.10," said the judge. 

“I don't know that I object to the dollar, judge," said the prisoner, 
"but what is the ten cents for?" 

“That,” said the judge, "is the Federal tax on amusements." 


C-utting up, 

A-cting smart, 

N-ever studying, 

N-ight strolling, 
E-verlasting whispering, 
D-arn the luck. 


Charles Murray (at music counter of 5 & 10 cent store): Have you 
“Sweet Thoughts of Love?” 
Clerk: Beat it, Freshie. 


Joyce Chadwick, she was so thin, 
As thin as thin could be; ` 
She often hid behind a pin, 
So thin a girl was she. 


Girls’ faults are many, 

Boys have only two: 
Everything they say 

And everything they do. 


Miss Duncan: What is the meaning of ferment? 
L. Snyder: Ferment is a disease that makes beer. 


Is That So? 
First Senior: It doesn't pay to joke with Mr. Allen. 
Second Senior: Why not? 
First Senior: He is very handy with retorts. 


The old fashioned boy who rode seven miles to school on a work horse 
now has a son who rides a pony to graduation. 


Freshie: On what grounds could the police condemn this high school? 
Senior: Why, a loafing place. 


A. Ford doesn't have to pay as much license as other machines. 
No, they don't blow so much dust off a road. 


Isn't it strange? At the cafeteria counter real chickens serve mock 
chicken soup. 


If Geometry is one of the attractions of Heaven, high school students 
will give their patronage to the rival concern. 


а. Ames—Do you like animals? 
J. Snow: Are you fishing for compliments? 


Paul Hackett: Say, Ed, have you seen Rube? 

Ed P.: Rube who? 

Paul (passing оп): Rhubarb. 

Ed (to Dixon, five minutes later): Say, Dixon, have you seen Rube? 
Dixon: Rube who? 

Ed (in convulsions of laughter): Pie-plant. 


Spangler: What do you take for your appetite? 
Gugel: Why, three square meals a day, and a lunch as often as possible. 


Miss Ward: You know it pains me deeply to see you failing in your 
work and— 

K. Shurr (interrupting): Well, don't think about it. I hate to see 
anybody suffer. 


Miss MeKinney (to pupil in English class) : Give me a simple sentence. 
Freshie: I love you. $ 
Miss MeKinney: This is зо sudden. 


Some Latin Translations 
Catherine Rice (translating Virgil): “And the seas were washed by 
great lands." 
Harry Hannum: “The people went often to а nearby town that was 
rather far away.” 


L. Goldstein (giving oral theme in English): My subject is, “Where 
Size (Sighs) Don't Count." 
Miss Nelson: Well, Louis, don't look at your feet. 


*Some love two, some love three, I love one and that is me."—Ruth 
Appleby. 


Miss Boyle: Give me а sentence containing a relative pronoun. 
M. Stewart:.Our cousins are coming to our house. 

Miss Boyle: Where is the relative pronoun? 

M. Stewart: Cousins. 


Using His Talent 

"John," said the clergymen to his new man, “Чо you-er-ever employ 

strong language?" 
he new man blushed, self-consciously. 

“Well, sir," he faltered, *I——I may at times be a little careless with 
my speech.” 

“Ah,” murmured the clergyman, “Рт sorry, John—I’m sorry! But 
we will converse on that at some more fitting time. Just now I want you 
to settle a bill at Jenkinson and Blenkinson for repairing my summer 
house. And you might talk to them, John, as if it were your own bill, 
in a careless-like sort of way. Will you, John?” 


Avoiding Trouble 
Photographer: “Look pleasant, please.” 
Customer: “I don’t want to look pleasant; if I did my wife would want 
to know what kind of fun I had been having.” 


Some Voice 
“Professor Screech has a wonderfully natural voice.” 
“Yeah, he sang *Rocked in the Cradle of the Deep' so natural the other 
night, that twenty people left the room seasick.” | 


Measured Up 
Mr. Speedup: That’s a neat little car, you have. What horsepower 
is it? 
Mrs. Motorly: We usually have it towed by one. 


A Few of Them 
Jim: Well, the war made him a successful man. 
Jam: Munition broker?" 
Jim: No; wrote poetry. 


When a man turns over a new leaf, he is never satisfied until he gets 
it blotted up worse than the old one. 


Miss Boyle: Clarence, what is a romance? 
C. Watkins: When you are in love with someone. 


Mrs. McCullum: What figure of speech is “1 love my teacher?" 
В. Hefron—Sarcasm. 


Warrener: How is cast iron made? 
A. George: First they melt the iron, then skim off the impurities, and 
then pour it into pigs. 


R. Brandt was standing in front of the Y. M. C. A. looking at an 
"eclipse" of the moon through a pair of field glasses, and remarked that 
he oculd see it very plainly. After observing it for several minutes he 
discovered that he was watching one of the street lights. 


Miss Rings: What do they make from tin? 
B. Kessel — Tinware. 


Miss Rings: What is the chief product of southern France? 
M. Gile: Champagne. 


Miss Sickles: Are you all singing forte? 
Voice from back of room: I've been singing thirty-five. 


“Look here, Pete," said a knowing darky to his companion. “Don’t 
stand on de railroad track." 

*Why not, Joe." 

“ "Cause if de cars see dat тол? ob yours, dey will tink it am de depo' 
ап” run rite in." 


“Ts your husband good to you, Mandy?" 
«Не sure am, thank you. Sometimes he goes away for weeks and 
weeks at a time." 


*What can I do, Ethel, to induce you to go to bed now," asked a 
mother of her five year old girl. 
“You can let me sit up a little longer," was the innocent response. 


A visitor was talking to an inmate of.an insane asylum. “Ном did: 
you happen to come һеге?” he asked. 

“Well,” replied the other, “you see it was like this. I thought that 
everybody was crazy, and everybody thought I was crazy. The majority 
won." 


Waiter: Porterhouse steak, and make it small and tough. 

Chef: Why small and tough? 

Waiter: Beacuse the guy that ordered it used to be my second lieuten- 
ant. 


“I am in a great hurry," said the bald-headed man to the barber. 
“Сап you cut my hair with my collar оп?” 

“Sure,” said the barber as he glanced at the shiny dome; *even with 
your hat on." 


Colleetor: I am tired of calling here about that bill. 
Owner: Glad to hear it; it will save me moving again. 


When a doctor makes mistakes, he buries them. 
When a lawyer makes mistakes, he tries the case over again. 
But when a judge makes mistakes, he makes the law of the land. 


+ пе Mrs. Harvard is going to send her darling cute Percy to your 
school. 
Small Boy: Good! Us fellows will percy-cute him all right. 


1 


Customer: бау, Ше undercrust to that pie was certainly tough. 
Waiter: There wasn't any crust to that pie, sir; it was served on a 
paper plate and you have eaten it. 


Mrs. Smith: How is your little daughter getting along with her music? 
Mrs. Jones: Splendidly! Her teacher says that she plays Mozart in 
such a way that Mozart himself would not recognize it. 


Once there was а town that had no street railway troubles. It had no 
street railways. 


*Have you seen Ella?" 
*Ela who?" 
*Elevator." 


Lady to officer: Catch that man. He tried to kiss me. 
Officer to lady: Don't worry lady, there will be another along in a 
moment. | 


John Smith: Have you heard Ше new instrument in the high school 
orchestra. 

Eben Graves: No, what is it? 

J. Smith: A shoe-horn. 


"Miss Ward: Where does our knowledge of Algebra come from?” 
Art Hantel: The Freshmen. 


Miss Rings: Sidney, what made Henry VIII’s life so interesting? 
S. Sears: He was married six times. 


Miss Morgan: Yes, writing was done on tablets of stone in the old 
days. : 


“Gee,” mused Ше student, “Then it must have taken a crow-bar to 
break the news.” 


Mr. Hunter (instructing the debating team): What is the matter, 
Elma? Can’t you speak any louder? Be more enthusiastic. Open your 
mouth and throw yourself into it.” 


Marion Brady: My hair is falling out. Can you suggest something 
to keep it in? 
June Snow: I should think a little cardboard box would do. 


Miss Boyle: Carl, tell me what you know about Pepys. 
Carl L.: Well, he wasn’t very high up. 
Miss Boyle: Oh, yes he was. He lived in a garret. 


Mr. MeL.: What is watered stock? 
Elden McD.: Cows and horses. 


Mrs. Hunter (to scared Freshman) : Who wrote Hamlet? 

Freshman (trembling violently): I—I didn't. 

Mrs. Hunter was afterward relating this incident to a group of older 
pupils. 

“Ha-ha”, guffawed Ripley Schemm. “TI bet the little rascal did it all 
the time.” 


Miss Miles: What makes your pen Scratch so? 
W. Roeser: It's got the hives. 


Bun Grube: There has been something trembling on my lips for a 
week. 
Scheibe: Yes, I've noticed it; why don't you shave it off? 


Bill Lee suggests that the Olympian games be held in Austria-Hungary 
this year, “for,” he says, "there are lots of races in Hungary." 


A. Palmer: And àfter this war, what will the crowned heads do if 
their crowns are taken away from them, Russel? 
R. Christie: Wear hockey caps, like sensible Americans. 


Mr. Warriner: What makes the tower of Pisa lean? 
F. Barton: I dunno. If I did, Га take some. 


Miss McKinney (to class studying punctuation) : Whenever you have 
a date, be sure to use a comma before and after. 


Miss Ward (reprovingly) “А rolling stone gathers no moss.” 
Jim Murray: I don’t want no moss growin’ on me! 


An Acrobat in the Squad 

Sergeant (drilling awkward squad): “Attention! Lift up your left 
leg and hold it out straight in front of you.” 

One of the squad held up his right leg by mistake. This brought his 
right-hand companion's left and his right leg close together. The officer, 
seeing this, exclaimed angrily 

"And who is that blooming galoot over there holding up »oth legs?" 


“Oh, just put down that he was always faithful to his trust? ; 
"And," queried a cynical member of the group, “shall we mention 
the name of the trust?" 


Youth (with tie of Stars and Stripes).; I sent you some suggestions 
telling you of a way to make your paper more interesting. Have you саг- 
ried out any of my ideas? 

Editor: Did you meet the office boy with the waste paper basket as 
you came upstairs? 

Youth: Yes, yes, I did. 

Editor: Well, he was carrying out your ideas. 


Taking по Chances 
A big darky was being registered. 
“Ah can’t go to wah,” he answered in reason for exemption, “Ғоһ they 
ain't nobody to look after my wife." 1 
А dapper little undersized colored brother stepped briskly up and in- 
quired: “What kind of a lookin' lady is yoh wife?" 


Not Much to Talk About 

There was an explosion of one of the big guns on а battleship not 
long ago. Shortly afterward one of the sailors who was injured was giving 
an aecount of it. 

“Well, sir," rejoined the jacky, “it was like this: You see, Г was 
standing with me back to the gun facing the port side. All of a sudden 
I hears one Н--П of a noise; then, sir, the ship physician, he says: ‘Set up 
an’ take this'." 


Experienced 
A judge presiding over a court in Washington, D. C., was administering 
an oath to a boy of tender years and put him this question: 
“Have you ever taken an oath? Do you know how to swear, my boy?" 
Whereupon the boy replied: “Yes, sir. I am your caddie at the 
Cherry Chase Club!” 


Bargain-counter Golf 
*Fore!" yelled a golfer, ready to play. But the woman оп the course 
paid no attention. 
“Коге!” he shouted again, to no effect. 
“Ah,” suggested his opponent in disgust, “try her once with three 
ninety-eight.” 


Uneasy 
It was in a church-yard and the morning sun shone brightly. The 
dew was still on the grass. 
“Ah, this is the weather that makes things spring up,” remarked a 
passerby to an old man on the bench. 
“Hush!” replied the old man, “I’ve got three wives buried there." 


Worse 
The worried countenance of the bridegroom disturbed the best man. 
Tiptoeing up the aisle he whispered: 
*What is the matter, Jack? Нас ye lost the ring?" 
“No,” blurted out the unhappy Jack, “the ring's safe eno, but man I 
lost my enthusiasm." 


Some Difference 
Two pals, recently married, were conversing about their wives. 
* Ah, yes," said George, who was very much in love, “ту little woman 
is an angel, she couldn't tell a lie." 
“Lucky boy," said Samuel, sighing, “Му wife can tell a lie the minute 
I get it out of my mouth." ; 


А Substitute 
Bessie Close is taking a test after school. 
Bessie: Miss Boyle, do you mark off for spelling? 
Miss Boyle: Of course. 
Bessie: I won't say it with that word then, I'll use another. 


Making It Fit 
*Did you hear about the defacement on Mr. Skinner's tombstone?" 
*No, what was it?" 
«Someone added the word “friends” to the epitaph, ‘He did his Безе.” 


Curiosity 
“Children,” said the Sunday school superintendent, “This pieture illus- 
trates today’s lesson:.Lot was warned to take his wife and daughters and 
flee out of Sodom. Here are Lot and his daughters in the background. Has 
any one a question? Well, Susie?" 
*Pleathe, thir," lisped the latest graduate from the infant class, 
‘where ith the flea?" 


Diagnosed 
Starting with a wonderful burst of oratory, the great evangelist had, 
after two hours of preaching, become rather hoarse. 
A little boy’s mother in the congregation whispered to her son, “Isn’t 
it wonderful? "What do you think of him?" 
“Не needs a new needle," was the sleepy reply. 


Pride 

A small boy was on his knees recently one night, and auntie was 
present. 

“It 1529 pleasure," she said to him, afterward, *to hear you saying 
your prayers so well. You speak so earnestly and seriously, and mean 
what you say, and care about it." 

“Ah!” he answered, “ай, but, auntie, you should hear me gargle." 


Rotund 
An elderly lady who was extremely stout was endeavoring to enter 
a street car when the conductor, noticing her difficulty, said to her: 
“Try sideways, madam, try sideways.” 
The woman looked up breathlessly and said: 
“Why, bless ye, I ain’t got no sideways.” 


Fresh (at barber shop) : Say, barber, how long will I have to wait for 
a shave? 


Barber (stroking his chin) : About two years, sonny. 


КОВ. Хои know, Clare, I always speak as I think. 
C. H.: Yes, dear, only oftener. 


“Being very tired, I let my head rest against her golden hair and 
dozed off.” 


“Sort of asleep at the switch, weren’t you?” 


SCIENTIFIC LIMERICKS 
A smart young chemistry tough 
Mixed up some wonderful stuff, 
And then, with a smile, 
Dropped a match in the ла 
They’ve located a tooth and a cuff! 


A fresh young biology shark 

Tried to pick up a snake in the dark; 
The snake, with a rattle, 
Prepared to do battle —— 

They're digging a grave in the park! 


In physies a fresh guy got gay, 

Said he knew all about the X-ray, 
And then the poor boob 
Watched the juice in the tube— 

They’re holding his funeral today! 


There was a young man named McGrath, 

Who thought he could ride through fresh math 
He knew he could pass 
Without going to class — 

And now he is taking up lath. 


, 


Rollin’s English Make Caps Brenner & Brenner 


Silk Shirts 


School of Accountancy 
and Business Administration 


Does Accountancy, Auditing, Banking or 
C. P. A. Interest You? 


Look where you will—at the professional practice of Accountancy, 
at private business, at the Federal Government or the various 
state and municipal governments—post-war conditions show the 
need of Accountancy—educated men and women. 


Men and women who are qualified to systematize, organize, 
supervise. 


Men and women who have learned how to reason soundly, plan 
intelligently, and direct efficiently. 


Men and women whose native abilities, technical training and 
practical experience qualify them to serve and earn in Account- 
ancy practice and in larger positions of organized effort. 


Bliss-Alger College, in its day and evening classes, now gives the 
complete Pace Standardized Course in 


Accountancy 
Business Administration 
and Business Law 


No higher course in Accounting can be obtained anywhere in the 
country and only a limited number of schools cover so completely 


the field of Higher Accounting. 


Arthur Hill High School graduates and teachers are cordially 
invited to visit the Bliss-Alger College, to meet the teachers, to 
inspect the classes. Enrollments may still be made for Summer 
School courses. | 


Bliss- Alger College 


220 Tuscola St., Saginaw 


Brenner & Brenner 


SOBEL BROS. 
Ladies’ Specialty Store 


You get more than you S. Fair & Son 

expect, quality, style — 

and price con- Steel Castings 
sidered, at 


: SOBEL BROS. 


Corner Franklin and Federal 


C. E. Hodges 
Shoes and Shoe Repairing E. P. Roeser 


420 Hancock Street 414 Court Street 
Valley phone 3475 


Paul 
Krause 
Clothing 416-418 Hancock Street 


Ph. Ittner 
DRY GOODS 


Saginaw, Michigan 


Company 


A Limerick 


A chap wrote a maiden a scnnet, 
He spent quite a long time upon it. 
But it gave kim a wrench 

To find she was French, 
And couldn’t read English, dawgonit. 


CRANNELL GARAGE 
206-208 N. Hamilton Street 


Arrow Collars Brenner & Brenner 


JARVIS-YAWKEY SHOPS 
INTERIOR DECORATIONS, 'UNUSUAL FURNITURE, CHINA 
124 N. Washington Avenue, Saginaw, Michigan 


W. Jarvis Wickes, Jr. J. Yawkey Wickes 


DIPWORTH ART COMPANY 


118 N. Jefferson Avenue 
High Grade Pictures Up-to-date Framing 


J. B. GOETZ SONS FLORAL EMPORIUM 
124-126 South Michigan Avenue 


Cut Flowers and Plants for Any Occasion 


COONEY & SMITH 


MAKERS AND DEALERS IN FINE FURNITURE 
219-223 South Washington Avenue 


Next to Auditorium 


The Shimmy Harshness Rewarded 
The shimmy is a gang of disassociated Now this will make your cooties sore: 
movements assembled in one human be- Don’t spank ’em when they bite. 
ing. Тһе jelly-fish jazz is the only Just bathe in H2S04, 
known dance containing more separate And you will sleep that night. 


and distinct jactations. 


VALLEY CORNICE AND SLATE СО., Ltd. 
314, 316, 318 North Hamilton Street 


Graduation Suits Brenner & Brenner 


CROW-ELKHART, GRANT, PATTERSON AND 
LEXINGTON MOTOR CARS 


See these cars on display in our beautiful 
new show room—the finest in Saginaw 


PHONES 2803 


THE ROECKER COMPANY 


Opposite Arthur Hill Trade School. Corner Michigan, Lyons and Gratiot Aves. 


SAGINAW CABINET COMPANY 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


HIGH GRADE PHONOGRAPH CABINETS 


WEYHING BROTHERS MFG. CO. 


"Jewelrymen of the better kind" 


Michigan's largest Class Pin and Ring manufacturers 


Makers of the Class Pins and Rings for the Arthur 
Hill High School 


Weyhing Gold and Silver are of dependable quality 


Special designs and prices cheerfully submitted on 
request Club Pins a specialty 


237-241 Woodward Ave. 
8rd Floor | Cor. Clifford 
Annis Fur Bldg. DETROIT, MICH. 


UNIVERSITY OF 
MICHIGAN 


ANN ARBOR, MICHIGAN HARRY В. HUTCHINS, LL. D., President 


Cosmopolitan Student Community 
Eight Schools and Colleges 


College of Literature, Science, and the Arts—John R. Effinger, Dean. 
Full literary and scientific courses— Teachers! course—Higher commercial 
course—Course in insurance—Course in forestry—Course in landscape de- 
sign—All courses open to professional students on approval of Faculty. 


Colleges of Engineering and Architecture—Mortimer E. Cooley, Dean. 
Complete courses in civil, mechanical, electrical, naval, and chemical engi- 
neering— Architecture and architectural engineering—Highway engineering— 
Technical work under instructors of professional experience—Work-shop, 
experimental, and Неја practice—Mechanical, physical, electrical, and chemi- 
cal laboratories—Fine new building—Central heating and lighting plants 
adapted for instruction. 


Medical School—V. C. Vaughan, Dean. Four years’ graded course— 
Highest standard for all work— Special attention given to laboratory teaching 
— Modern laboratories—Ample clinical facilities— Bedside instruction in hos- 
pital, entirely under University control, a special feature. 


Law School—Henry M. Bates, Dean. Three years’ course— Practice 
court work a specialty—Special facilities for work in history and political 
sciences. 


Collegeof Pharmacy—Henry Kramer, Dean. Two, three and four years’ 
courses—Ample laboratory facilities— Training for prescription service, manu- 
facturing pharmacy, industrial chemistry, and for the work of the analyist. 


Homoeopathic Medical School—W. B. Hinsdale, Dean. Full four years’ 
course— Fully equipped hospital, entirely under University control Especial 
attention given to materia medica and scientific prescribing— Twenty hours’ 
weekly clinical instruction. 


College of Dental Surgery—Marcus L. Ward, Dean. Four years’ course 
— Modern building housing ample laboratories, clinical rooms, library, and 
lecture room— Clinical material in excess of needs. 


Graduate School—Alfred Н. Lloyd, Dean. Graduate courses in all de- 
partments— Special courses leading to the higher professional degrees. 


Summer Session—E. Н. Kraus, Dean. A regular session of the Univer- 
sity affording credit toward degrees. More than 275 courses in arts, engi- 
neering, medicine, law, pharmacy, and library methods. 


For full information (Catalogues, Announcements of the various Schools 
and Colleges, Campus Guide Book, etc, or matters of individual inquiry) 
address Deans of Schools and Colleges, or the Secretary of the University. 


SHIRLEY W. SMITH, Secretary. 


Compliments of the Saginaw Club of the University of Michigan 


Blue Serge Suits 


Brenner & Brenner 


СотрПтептз ој 


о Shipbuilding Company 


Saginaw Ice and Coal Company 


Hard and Soft Coal, Pocahontas, Coke 
Hard and Soft Wood, Pure Lake Ice 


Quality of product, service at all times, and moderate 
prices are the fundamentals upon which this 
store has made its wonderful 
advancements 


Wiechmann’s Department Store 
508-510-512 Genesee Avenue 


M. N. Brady H. A. Savage R. S. Judd 


Agency Established 1863 


Brady & Savage 


Incorporated 


Both Telephones 2811 


INSURANCE 


Delpark Soft Collars Brenner & Brenner 


THE SECOND NATIONAL BANK 


OFFICERS 
GEORGE MORLEY 


President 


ARTHUR DOEPDY 


ice-President 

ALBERT H. MORLEY 
Vfce-President 

EDWARD W. GLYNN 
V.-P. and Cashier 


ALFRED H. PERRIN 


Assistant Cashier 


OF SAGINAW, MICHIGAN DIRECTORS 


George B, Morley 
Stanford T. Crapo 


Capital and Surplus, $1,000,000 Frank D, Ewen > y 

res OVER $1,200,000 da William H. Wallace 
Frederick Carlisle 

BANKING AND TRUST Chis A mel. И 

SERVICE James T. Wile J. Cornwell 


R. Perry Shorts 
George H. Boyd 


SAFE DEPOSIT VAULTS Amasa M. Rust 


John W. Symons, Jr. 


TOPHAM PRINTING COMPANY 


COURT STREET 


PRINTERS : ENGRAVERS : STATIONERS 


Calling Cards 


Bell Phone 3214-R 


Factory and Loose Leaf Forms 
Cards School and Church Work Programs 
Wedding Invitations 


A. E. WILLIAMS 
Maler f JERSEY BRAND ICE. CREAM 


Creamery: 215 North Hamilton Street 


САМОЕ CLUB COFFEE 
HART BROTHERS 


WHOLESALE GROCERS 
ОТ $f Ro ов 


CHERRY 


Electric Then 
Company Jackson 
South Company 


Hamilton 
Street 


This Bank sees in every business beginner the possibility of a future 
business leader. It sees in every small account the possibil- 
ity of a large one. It sees a human being, entitled 
to human consideration. And it sees its duty 


The American State Bank 


Member of Federal Reserve System 


2 Goods and Prices Always 
Right 
106 North Hamilton Street 


H. O. WELLS 
The Square Deal Jeweler 


“An oyster stew—one oyster in it"— 
I pleaded with the waiter. 

But when I saw the bill attached, 

I went to my Creator. 


Jason Clark 
Grocer Helfrecht 
Machine Shop 


601 Gratiot Avenue 
Both Phones 


Bauer Bros. 
Hart, Schaffner & Marx Martin Kessel 
Graduation Suits Pharmacist 
Young Men’s Furnishings 2840 S. Michigan Avenue 
Court and 


Hamilton Streets 


Bell 3390 Valley 2979-L 
, 
Dengler's Drug Depot 
1421 S. Michigan Avenue 
C. F. Bauer 
Jeweler 
Dengler's Pharmacy СХЕ Street 
1001 Gratiot Avenue 
Bell 3398 | Valley 3223 
Quality-Service Stores 
Dr. Ди B. Snow A. Croley—Do you take French, too? 
` W. Roescr—No, I take French three. 
Dentist Then Waldemar added—How the 
dickens was I to know what he meant? 
4065 Court Street 


дал ме EN EN ER OE ED 
Soft Collar Pins Brerner & Brenner 


Joseph W. Fordney 
Timber Lands 


Gregory’s Music Store 
120-122 N. Michigan Ave. 


Columbia Mills, Inc. 


Shade Rollers 


Herzog Art Furniture Co. 
Saginaw, W. S., Michigan 


All Forms of Printing Steet’s Print Shop 


BoorH & BOYD 
LUMBER COMPANY 


т перо НОВИЦА ARE 
MADE IN SAGINAW 


BROOKS MANUFACTURING CO. 


SOLD BY 
MORLEY BROS., FRANK BROS. 
HEAGANY & TREANOR 


Detroit Marriage License 


Peter, Drivas to Susan Stree.. 
What's the number, please? 


JACKSON & CHURCH 
IRON WORKS 
SAGINAW, MICHIGAN 


RONDO ART STORE 


226 N. Hamilton Street 
Valley 3473-L 
FRAMES MADE TO ORDER 
We carry a line of the best Art 


Materials. Also Wallace Миш ла 
in sheet or framed 


w MORLEY BROTHERS > 


Now Гог Your Future 


Take an Inventory of Yourself 


AVE you made any plans? What line of work do 

you think you are best qualified for? What 

line of work would you best like t do? The mercan- 

tile field offers many opportunities for the young men 

and women who think serious of becoming great execu- 
tives or salesmen. 


Those interested in a business career should seriously 
consider the advantage in an early identification with a 
strong and aggressive organization. 


We welcome young men and women who are about to 
leave school and who feel that they want to follow a 
successful business profession. | 


Call and talk the matter over with us. 


In our office and stock room we have places that need 


energetic, loyal and integrate young people out-to-make- 
good. 


Each year our business requires more and more that 
new blood begin training to fill vacancies and newly 
created posts. 


Do not wait until after graduation to take care of this 
very important matter. Call today and have a talk with 
our head executives. They аге glad to give you their 
special attention, explain the advantages of those who 
take up a business career as their chosen profession. 


_ MOREY BROTHERS 


Founded 1863 


В. A. BARTLETT R. B. PALMER 


G. E, PALMER 


PALMER COMPANY 
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SAGINAW, MICHIGAN 


409 COURT STREET 


SEITNER BROTHERS 


s Busiest Store 


5 


Saginaw 


Complete Shops of Women’s wear—Suits, Coats, Dresses, 


Hats, Blouses 


MEN’S FURNISHINGS 


DRY GOODS 


CARPETS AND RUGS 


Brenner & Brenner 


Stetson Hats 


PHILIPPE’S Erhard & Stalker Co 
Department Store Quality Boot Shop 


Most women, particularly those who 
are difficult to fit, when they try on 
our Shoes, Oxfords or Pumps declare 
= them to be right. All styles and 
leathers for allthe family. You should 
make your selection now. You 
will be pleased with the 
styles and patterns. 


The Shopping Center АП prices. 
for the Entire Family 220 GENESEE AVENUE 
E. H. PATTERSON i R. C. PATTERSON Н. Е. PATTERSON 


Е. Н. Patterson & Sons 
REAL ESTATE 


INSURANCE 


Wilson-Griffin Company 


REAL ESTATE AND INSURANCE 
317 Bearinger Building 


Charles H. Krohn | John Schmelzer 
Boots and Shoes 


= 202-204 N. Hamilton 
511-513 Genesee Ave. 


Two Stores 
509 GENESEE AVENUE 
108 LAPEER AVENUE Home of the SONORA in Saginaw 


Steet’s Print Shop | 118 N. Washington 


М. C: Richter @ Son “Fire! Fire!" yelled Mike McGuire; 


"Where? Where?" asked Mrs. O'Hare; 


Plumbing and Heating “Meeting House," said Jacky Strauss; 
я “Go back to bed” quoth Parson Pitt, 
218 South Hamilton Street "Schwahn-Khuen Agency insured it" 


Valley phone 3028-1, Bell phone 3068-J 


C. ТАС: F: Dall Mercer @ Company 


Bostonians Clothing, Hats and Men's 
Famous Shoes for Men Furnishings 
We Fit the Feet 209-211 Genesee Ave. 
415 Court Street Saginaw, Mich. 


Dr. С. 5. Watson 


Stomach and Rectal Diseases 


Associated with 


f пее schoolmaster: “Now then, 
stupid. what comes after cheese?" W 
Dull boy: “А mouse, sir." We Dr. R. 5. atson 
Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat 


Both Phones 


Graebner Building 


We offer a summer 
line of 


Good Lunches 
Dress and Sport Hats and Fine Candies at 


Carefully planned Steve ns 


Miss J. Louise Reif 110 N. Michigan Ave. 
106 N. Michisan Ave. 


Reliable Dry Goods 


Up-to-Date Ready-to-Wear Neuendorf Drus Store 
Millinery and New location: 518 Gratiot Avenue 
Art Needlework High Class Sodas, Sundaes 
M. С. MURRAY and Soft Drinks 


206-208 Genesee Ave. 


Erd Tractor and Truck Motors 


Are built їп Saginaw 


$250,000.00 Annual Payroll 
ERD MOTOR COMPANY 


Work called for and delivered 
Valley phone 3044-R 


*[ thought that you told me that your JACOB OS EROWSKI 


sidewalk was 50 feet wide." 


“ХЕТ Щи 182? : 
“Then why should you only shovel Electrie Shoe Shop 


40 feet of snow off your walk?" 
Shoes repaired while you wait 


214 S. Hamilton Street 
Sasinaw, Mich. 


Valley Sweets Co. Darnard 


Distributors of 


Johnston's Chocolates Realty Company 


Brenner & Brenner 


ON 
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СОКР 


: 
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IVISION OF GENERAL TORS 


PRODUCTS 


Berg and Guyer Hats 


Edwin W. Blackwell | 
Portrait Studio 


Compliments of 


Photographer Germain 
to Legenda Brothers 
Company 


116 North Hamilton Street 


Bell Phone 3229-W 


Saginaw, W.S., Michisan 


Purcell & Tessin 
A judge pointed his cane at a prisoner 
before him and remarked: “There is а 
great rogue at the end of this stick." 
*At which end, your honor?" asked 
the prisoner. 


Attorneys-at-Law 


502 Bearinger Building 


Artistic 
Photography 


Sort 


We Cater to a Critical 


CATHERINE. HICKEY 
Class 


Distinctive Millinery 


Charles E. White 
305 Genesee Ave. 


514 GENESEE AVENUE 


Hats of a Different 


Commercial Printing Steet's Print Shop 


Michigan J. W. Ippel Co. 
Crankshaft DRY GOODS 
Company 
ХИ 
VALUES 
їй 
Saginaw 
Michigan Court and Michigan 
W. J. Davis Music House 


Н. 5. Siebel 
JEWELER 


Pianos, Player 
Pianos, Talking Machines : 
and Sheet Music 


317 COURT STREET 


“Mother, did you ever flirt, with the 
boys when you were young? 

*Yes. dear, I am afraid that I did." 

* And were you ever punished for it, 
mother?" 

Yes, Т should say I was. I married 
your father. 


Holcomb Brothers 
1202 Court Street 


Wy, уй THR-SIORE. OF 
NC 


Whitehead Music Co. Eversharp Pencils 


Pianos, Player Pianos The ultimate Pencil 


Phoac graphs Convenience 
Records, Player Rolls Makes a very acceptable grad- 
Sheet Music uation 81 
Most Complete Stocks The РА 
110 North Franklin Street 129 N. Franklin Street 


The Cornwell Company 


Distributors 


Swifts Premium Hams and Bacon 
“Michigan Clover,’ Extra Creamery Butter 


Wolverine И: 


Г1ге Ке air Com pany h 1 
р ( Веас G Da V1S 
407 N. Hamilton Street Mess Cloth 
en s Clothes 


Vulcanizing 


Auto Accessories 


Red Cap 
Storage Batteries and Charging 


Eddy Building 
Genesee and Washington 


Compliments of 


Wickes Boiler Company 
Saginaw, Michigan 


Makers of Boilers, Stacks and 


Steel Structures 


| SAGINAW HARDWARE СО. 


AGENTS FOR 


"D, & M." Baseball and Tennis 
Supplies 


"CADILLAC" and "PRINCETON" 
BICYCLES 


200-210 South Hamilton Street, Saginaw 


CABLE PIANO COMPANY, 115 N. Franklin St. 
PIANOS AND PLAYER PIANOS 
VICTOR AND SONORA TALKING MACHINES 


Compliments of 


The Wolfarth Bakery 


Pioneer Coffee DeLuxe 


If it were possible to secure a better 
Coffee, we would call it PIONEER 


Symons Bros. & Co. 


THE McCLURE COMPANY 


Manufacturers of 


NATIONAL HOMES SAGINAW SILOS 
and McCLURE GARAGES 


We also have a complete line of Sectional Summer Cottages 


Hess and Sheridan Aves., Saginaw, Michigan 


Original Designs in Business Printing Steet's Print Shop 


The Cummings Filter 


Will solve your water problem in house, 


store and factory 


Why Wait Three Years for Pure Water? 


The CUMMINGS FILTER solves your problem NOW 
and will continue to solve when pure water is available 


A filter easily attached and operated and which filters and clarifies; we back it 
up with a trained factory man for installation and service 


The Cummings Water Filter shows 95 to 98 per cent bacterial efficiency 


No better endorsement can we suggest to you than the following users : 


SAGINAW, MICH. 


Mr. Fred Buck 

Mr. W. T. Cooper 
Saginaw Club 

Mr. Thomas A. Harvey 
Mrs. C. M. Hill 

Mr. Watts Humphrey 
Mr. Theodore Huss 
Manual Training School 
Mr. P. F. H. Morley 
Mr. Charles McClure 
Mr. J. B. Pitcher 

Mr. H. C. Potter 


Mr. John Rupp 

Saginaw General Hospital 
Mr. Wallis Craig Smith 
Mr. W. F. Knowlton 
Mertz Brothers 

Mr. Clarence H. Brand 
Mr. J. D. Draper 

Mr. Henry J. Gilbert 

Mr. E. F. Wilson 

Palace Theatre 

Mr. S. B. Borland 

Mr. James Macpherson 
Mr. Emil Staehle 

Mr. Geo. L Burrows 
Mr. J. E. Vincent 

Dr. C. H Sample 
Mr. Geo. G Hannum 
Mr. C. T Kerry 

Mr. M. A. Carpell 
Mr. George L. Burrows, 


Jr. 
Mr. L. C. Slade 
Mr. Max Heavenrich 
Mr. Geo. Grant, Jr. 
Mr. Chas. MeClure 
Mr. Chas. Meibeyer 
Mr. G. L. Humphrey 
Mr. L. M. Richardson 
Mr. Roger Boutell 


Thomas Merrill Estate 

Mr. A. T. Ferrell 

Mr. Walter Hill 

Mr. Fred Fox 

Mr. E. P. Stone 

Mrs. H. F. Stone (2) 

Mr. Н. T. Wickes 

Mr. Benton Hanchett 

Michigan Employment 
Inst. for the Blind 

Mr. C. H. Davis 

Mr. Louis Barnard 

Mr. W. P. Powell 

Mr. John Schmelzer 

Mr. G. B Morley 

Miss Clara. McClure 


Mr. G. M. Stark 

Mr. W. T. Knowlton 

Mr. W. H. Wallace 

Mrs. M. E. Harvey 

Mr. Ernest W. Kahn 

Mr. Silas Hatch 

Mr. E. F. Hubbell 

Mr. Ezra G. Rust 

Mrs T. E. Dorr 

Mr. M. W. Tanner 

Mr. Robert E. Dederich 

Mr. William Barie 

Saginaw Valley Canning 
Company 

Mr. Charles Orton 

Mr. E. D. Church 


Twenty more filters have been installed in 
the last month 

Bone Block or Charcoal the filtering medium 

We have styles for every home, store or factory 


е 
Sullivan Supply Со. 
Corner Water and Genesee, Saginaw, ||| 
Michigan, Distributors 


This Machine Solves Your Pure Water Problem 


Demonstration Machine at Our Offices 


Kahn Tailored Clothes Brenner & Brenner 


En 


Compliments of 


The Wan. Barie Dry Goods Co. 


Saginaw’s Foremost Store Genesee and Baum Streets 


HOLLAND FURNACES 


Make Warm Friends 


HERMAN LUTZKE, Local Manager, 209 N. Hamilton Street 
Bell Phone 3329 Valley 3324 


Compliments 


8. The Gately Company 
Furniture and Clothing 


Millinery and Blouses 


Mina Buckler 


109 S: Jefferson Avenue 


Seemann & Peters 


Forty years of service in Printing, Binding, Engraving, 


Electrotyping, Plate Printing, Stationery, 
Office Outfitting 


HILECARMAN CO. The place to buy 


Trunks Bags Suit Cases 
General Insurance 


Mortgages 2 
e 1727270. 
Real Estate 


118 South Jefferson Avenue 415 е d ne 


Henry С. Krogmann 


Prevent Illness— Drink 


B П Теппі т j 
camer 5” St. Louis Mineral 


Water 


Both Phones 2987 


Evinrude Motors 


212 North Hamilton Street 


A The 
Richter Drug Store Trombley Electric 
Drugs, Candies . Company 


and Cigars 
1200 Court Street 


Saginaw, Michigan 


Automotive Service 


W. L. Cooper W. E. Madden 


(>: & M. Electric Со. Miss ee M rd claims 


Hell is a place where fire is, why aren't 
the people consumed?" 


Things Electrical Т Мын Brady: “Because they’re as- 
estos. 
127 North Jefferson Avenue 


КОЕТНА Е S 


The Most Complete Floral Establishment in Michigan 


East Side Store— Washington at Hayden 
West Side Store — Michigan at Adams 


Outfitters C ampbell & Brater Outfitters 


Clothing and Furnishings—Custom Tailor Department 
418 Court Street, Saginaw, Michigan | 


ОА’, ТАРЕЗ 


and RULES Q 


ШШ ШІ ШШЩ ШШЩЩ ДАРМА 

ET 1 LUBHIN RULE: со: Tempered З 
ART DRG fous мо ease 15 24 32 40,48 56. в 1624 324048 56. 
mmm ai a Іші n ERI іш ul (ПТЕР) ІШ 


АП Styles and Grades 
Used and Recognized as the Standard Everywhere 


NAW, MICHIGAN 
THE [UFHIN fRULE (0. °ч улуг. SN Y 


| m Ju 


She Де 


You Will Find a Cool Spot at Wolverine 


WEST SIDES FINEST THEATRE 
COMFORTABLE WELL VENTILATED 


FEATURE PHOTO PLAYS OF DISTINCTION 
Come and See for Yourself Visit the Matinees 


Clark & Wallace 


Compliments of 


M Druggists 
National Grocer Corner Genesee and Michigan Aves. 
Company Saginaw, Michigan 


24-Hour Film Service 


Шоржвт Gorsers 


Front Laced 
Sold by Wm. Barie Dry Goods Company 


Advanced Economics 
“Take exercise," the doctor said; 
And that was all he uttered; 
And yet as I was passing out, 
“Ten dollars, please,” he muttered. 


Belts of Character Brenner & Brenner 


Compliments of 


Brand & Hardin Milling Co. 


Strobel Brothers 


Groceries 


Compliments of 


Detroit Electric Car 


Gents’ Furnishings 
and Shoes Company 
Corner Michigan and Gratiot 206-208 N. Hamilton Street 
Saginaw, W. S., Mich. Saginaw, W. S., Mich. 
Both Phones 


Frank F. Wood 


“Buy a trunk, Pat," said the dealer. 


Painting and “Ат? why for should I need a trunk?" 
y о said Pat. 
Decorating a put your clothes in," was the 
4 reply. 

Fine Wall Paper “What! And go naked?” exclaimed 


Pat. “Not on your life, sir." 


a Specialty 
116 North Michigan Avenue 


Valley phone 3031-L Bell phone 3034 


Edward S. Williams 


Wall Paper and 
Paints 


Crane & Crane | 
Attorneys-at-Law | 


Room Mouldings Dealers in Real Estate 
Window Shades Rooms 7, 8 and 9 Merrill Bldg. 


110 South Hamilton Street 
Saginaw, W. S., Mich. 


Knitted Neckwear Brenner & Brenner 


АП Engravings in this Annual were made Бу 


PONTIAC 


Engraving and 
Electrotype Co. 


Designers and Engravers 
for 


High Class College and School Annuals 


We maintain a College Annual Service 
Department to give aid and advice to Edi- 
tors and Business Managers on all subjects 
pertaining to the publication of school an- 
nuals. 


A College AnnualžSuggestion Book, filled 
with vital information on Engravings, Print- 
ing, Financing and Advertising, is part of 
every Annual Engraving Contract. 


The Co-operation of our Annual Depart- 
ment means a Better Annual. 


727 South Dearborn Street 
Opposite Polk Street Depot 
CHICAGO 


Established 1879 


The Art Work was done by R. M. Hayden, 
Commercial Artist, 
212 South Granger street, Saginaw, Mich. 


American Paper Box Со. | Hear the New Edison 


Manufacturers of all kinds of 


Paper Boxes 
300-310 Hancock St. 


AT 
J. E. Anderson Co. 


J. H. STARK WM. NAGEL 119 South Jefferson Avenue 


DR. W. R. PURMORT 
DENTIST 


MERRILL BUILDING 


Dunlap’s Drug Store 
1301 Court Street 


Bancroft Drug Co. 


Louis J. Richter Try One of Our 
DRUGGIST Chocolate Malted 
622 Gratiot Avenue Milks 


THEY ARE DIFFERENT 


Effect Not Appreciated 


FRUEH'S 
Instead of candles, Lucille's mother 


placed six large marshmallows on top of “ f 23 
her birthday cake. When little Doris House 0 Flowers 
returned from the party her mother 

said: “Well, did you all have a jolly 

good time?" and she replied: “Yes, all They Are Always 

but the cake. Oh, mother, that cake A T 

looked so bad, just like а cemetery. 1% ppropriate 
had little tombstones on it." 


GENESEE AVENUE 


W.H.MILLER | Marwinske & Loebrich 


Prescription Pharmacists 


Dry Goods and 
SHOES KODAKS 


Films Developed 


405-407 West Genesee Avenue 
Saginaw, Michigan N. W. Cor. Genesee and Jefferson 


E. A. Robertson WALK-OVER 


Company “The Shoe for You" 
212 South Washington “Home Beautiful” 
ОШТО OF DESIGN” 


Curtains, Draperies, Lamps 
CELIA SUTTON BOTH PHONES A. THEO. MERRICK 


Compliments of Remer Brothers 


Champion Shoe Repair Shop Brown Brothers 
WM. J. SCHULTZ 


Shoes Repaired While You Wait 


Plumbers 
New Shoes Made for Deformed 
or Tender Feet | 
603 GRATIOT AVENUE 222 North Hamilton Street 
Linotype Facılities for Booklets Steet’s Print Shop 


Family Theatre 


Always 
The Best in Pictures 


| and Healthy y In Camp 
! Heed the call of the open. Live 


| outdoors and regain energy and vim, | 
so necessary in these strenuous times. You 

can go when and where you like—stay as | 
| long as you please—at an expense so slight | 


| that a family of four can take a vacation | 
© almost as economically as they can stay at home. 


| 2 Жото-Қамр TRAILER | 


* Acomplete home on wheels. Attaches easily 2 
8 toyourcar. Set up inb to7 minutes. Provides fully | 
E cauipped tonr ES dus vide pene ee ing SE 1 iB x 5 © 
or four реор!е--Сотр!е е Kitchen--Ice Box and Food € 
* Compartment. Every comfort. Send today forthe | a d 128 ћ oes fo E le SS at 
“Auto-Camp” catalog, giving complete description, | 


2 prices, etc. Don't plan your vacation until you get | Й 
| this book. : K ROLL S 


jJ Auto-Kamp Equipment Company | 
à 000 Sheridan Ave., Saginaw, Mich. 1 
қ Dealers: Write | 

E __ for Agency 
"soon | Proposition. зе 


u 
I 


$ 


Opposite Tanner’s 
н 
FIS 


M. С. GOOSEN ENGRAVING CO. 


"SAGINAW'S ONLY ENGRAVER” 


Invitations Announcement 
Calling Cards Monosrams 
Fine Stationery 


210-211-212-213 BREWER ARCADE 


White Sport Oxfords 
Also complete line of White 
Dress Oxfords, Ties a Compliments of 


and Pumps Тһе Oppermann 


Fur Company 


НОВЕ 


Brewer Arcade 


Excellent Facilities for Folders Steet’s Print Shop 


The Store of Greater Assortment 


HEAVENRICH’S 


Corner Genesee and Franklin 


For a Cold Wave— 


Try our Ice Cream Soda and 


Ice Cream 
Compliments of They touch the spot 
R. Christensen We also serve Regular Dinners at 


Reasonable Prices 
The Athenian Sweet Shop 
411 Court Street, Saginaw, Mich. 
Vlassis Bros., Props. 


“Ор Boy, Ain't the ‘У’ Pool Great?” 


Special rates for summer months 


Inquire at Boys’ Division Office, Y. M. C. A., 


for particulars 


“We Build Character 


Saginaw 
Dr. Bruce L. Hayden Mirror Works 
ИО Mirrors, Plateand Art Glass Mirrors 
OSTEOPATHIC PH Y'SIGIANS Re-Silvered and Windshields 
Graebner Building Repaired 


517 S. Niagara Street 


Bell Phone 2897-J 
Valley Phone 3131 


mere GOOLDWwYN 
PRINTING 


COMPANY 


Bell 2875- W ӨН 4% УаПеу 2875 


Programs 
Society Printing 
Wedding Invitations 
School and Church Work 
Catalog and Factory Forms 
Loose Leaf Devices 
Visiting Cards 
Engraving 


Printers of the Legenda 


SAGINAW, У. 5., MICHIGAN 


Large Enough to бегуе You 
Small Enough to Know You 


( 


UR ambition is to follow conservative, square-dealing 

policies to insure the stability of this bank; and to be 

cordial and give efficient service that will assure you of our 
appreciation of your business. 


Always at Your Service 


The Commercial National Bank 


115 North Hamilton Street Saginaw, West Side 


W. L. CASE 


Livery and Funeral Furnisher 


Auto Ambulance Service 
Both Telephones 2848 
409 Adams Street 


BELL PHONE 3083 VALLEY PHONE 3227.B 


Case & Westman Company 


Taxi and Baggage Service 


213 S. Hamilton St. 
GARAGE IN CONNECTION CAR WASHING AND STORAGE 
Large Enclosed Car for Parties, Weddings, Funerals 


Effective Designs in Fine Stationery Steet's Print Shop 


e [DURING a large part of the past year and at an expense 
of many thousands of dollars, we have rebuilt three 
pieces of property adjoining our main Franklin street build- 
ing, and all have now been opened as extra store space to 
care for our rapidly growing business. 


We believe in a successful future for Saginaw and are pro- 
viding store facilities to meet these expectations. 


We invite you to take full advantage of the store’s service 
and conveniences, with the promise of our best efforts to 
make them satisfactory. 


The M. W. Tanner Co. 


Dry Goods Garments Furnishings Carpets Furniture 
311-313 Genesee 112-126 N. Franklin 


WERNER & PFLEIDERER CO. 


SAGINAW, W. S., MICH. 
U.S. A. | 


GOOD SHOES 


For Men and Boys 


К. L. CRANE 
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW down to a price, yet sold 


“Built up to my standard, not 


to you at substantial 
Rooms 107 and 108 es” 


Graebner Building E. В. МОМ ERS 


110 М. Jefferson 


Michaels-Stern Clothes Brenner & Brenner 


Security and Safety is Everything 
re ЈЕ ние 


Bank of Saginaw 


represents over forty (40) years 
of safe and conservative banking 


EAST SIDE OFFICE 
310-312 GENESEE AVENUE 


It has a paid up capital of $1,000,000, a 
surplus and undivided profit fund of over 
$400,000.00. 


MEMBER FEDERAL 
RESERVE BANK 


NORTH SIDE OFFICE 
W. GENESEE AND N. MICHIGAN 


It pays 4 per cent interest on Savings Deposits and an account can 
be opened with $1.00. 


Its Officers and Directors are among the most conservative, strong 
and successful business men in the city, same being as follows: 


OFFICERS 
BENTON HANCHETT - - - President 
= u OTTO SCHUPP - - Vice-President and Cashier 
* С. А. КНОЕМ Vice-President and Ass’t Cashier 
| ШЕ, Ae HOLLANDMORITZ - - - Ур hs 
| | m Ш IE S. S. ROBY - - - - рЫ 5% 
EL К.У: SCHMIDT - - - - er Ы 
у А. В. WILLIAMS - - - - 5% БЫ 
а. C, GOTTSCHALK - - - £e Е 
А. С. SUTHERLAND - - - с “ 
О. E. LOEFFLER - - - - “ е 
400-402 COURT STREET В. 5. SIMMONS = - Auditor 
JOHN I EIDLEIN - - Manager Farm nennen 


DIRECTORS 
BENTON HANCHETT J.G. MACPHER-ON 
HELON В. ALLEN ЕКЕО Ј. ЕОХ 
ARNOLD BOUTELL THEO. HUsS 
€. E. BRENNER ©. A. KHUEN 
EDGAR D CHURCH E. A. ROBERTSON 


G. M. STARK WM. J. WICKES 
WM. С. CORNWELL OTTO SCHUPF 
GEORGE H. HANNUM GEORGE W. WEADOCK 


IE — _ 5 25 
ТОНК РОРР А.Т. FERRELL South Saginaw Office 
JOHN L. JACKSON N. W. Corner Fordney and 
| : enter 


COLLECTION 
LIBRARIES 


Saginaw, Michigan 48605 


EDDY HISTORICAL 
SAGINAW PUBLIC 


ЫА 
ff 
E 


